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ADVERTISEMENT. 


'NIARDS in Peru” have, I underſtand, 


been very generally read, the Public are in 
poſſeſſion of all the materials neceſſary to 


form a j adgment on the merits and de- 
fects of the Play performed at Drury Lane 
TR 1 5 


8 the two ales which bias been | 
> publiſhed of Kotzebue's Spa- 
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© DEDICATION. 


O Herr, whoſe approbation of this 
Drama, and whoſe peculiar delight in 2» 
the applauſe it has received from the Pub- 
lic, have been to me the higheſt gratifica- 
tion derived from its duc dedi icate 
| this Play. | 


' RICHARD BRINSLEY SHERIDAN. 
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* ROLOGU E. 
| WRITTEN BY RICHARD BRINSLEY SHERIDAN. 
| SPOKEN BY MR. KING. 


HILUD by "ol oales, while yet loan May | 
Withholds the beauties of the vernal day; _ 

As ſome fond maid, whom matron frowns reprove. 

Suſpends the ſmile her heart devotes to love; 

The ſeaſon's pleaſures too delay their hour, 

And winter revels with protracted power: 

Then blame not, Critics, if, thus late, we 

A Winter Drama —but reproach— the ene 

What prudent Cit-dares yet the ſeaſon truſt, 

Baſk in his whiſky, and enjoy the duſt? _* 
Hors'd in Cheaplide, ſcarce yet the gayer ſpark 
Achieves the Sunday triumph of the Park 
Scarce yet you ſee him, dreading to be late, | 
Scour the New Road, and daſh thro' Groſvenar-gate:— - 
Anxious—yet timorous too !—his ſteed to OW | 
The hack Bucephalus of Rotten-row.  - 

Careleſs he ſeems, yet, vigilantly fly, 5 

Moos the ſtray glance of Ladies paſſing by, 


/ 
o 


_ While his off heel, inſidiouſſy aſide, 


Provokes the caper which he ſeems to chide. 
| Scarce rural Kenſington due honour gains; ER 
The vulgar verdure of her walk remains _. 

| Where white-rob'd miſſes amble two by two, - + EI 
Nodding to booted beaux How'do, how'do?“ 
With gen'rous queſtions that no anſwer wait, 

% How vaſtly full! A*n't you come vaſtly late? 

« T'n't it quite charming? When do you leave town 3 
« A'n't you quite tir'd? Pray can we ſet you down?” 
"Theſe ſuburb pleaſures of a London May, 

Imperfe& yet, we hail the cold delay; 

Should our Play pleaſe—and you're indulgent ever— 
Be your decree - Tis better late than never,” 


5 f 
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es Taz of Quito, vs 26. 3 


RoLLa Mr. KEMBLE. 
Stanze, cer, {3 * 2 I 


Cora, Alonzo's Wife, = Mrs. JoxDan. 

Piz AxZo, Leader of the Spaniard Mr. BAXRYMORE. - 
ELvIxA, Pizarro's 1 ND 3M. Siwvons. | 
ALMAGRO, "=," = -» . W. CAULFIELD» 
%% RE CM. WexnTWORTS. 
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Las-Casas, 4 Shanſh Beko, Mr. Alck ix. 
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W Maſier CHATTERLEY. _ 
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Attendant, = - '- » Ar. Mappocks. 
Peruvian Officer, — Mr. Arzcurs: 
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Feng 1. 
EL SCENE k. 


A maguif ut Pavilion near PizARRo' $ Tent—a, 
Eier 1 Spaniſh Camp in the back Ground,=— 
Er LVIRA. is. diſcovered ¶teping under, a canogy on 

ene fide 1. the. Bavilion—V a1 LVERDE, enters, 
wet on E.LVIRA, kneels, and attempts to K 
er hand; ELVIRA, awakened, t ffs Lad looks a 
him with indignation. 


flu. Ae Wbence is I privi- 7 
lege to interrupt the few moments of 
regoſe my haraſſed mind can ſnatch amid the 


tumults of this noiſy, camp? Sball I inform yaug 
maſter of this prefumpruaus tieachery? (ball 1 „ 


diſclole thee to Pizarro? Hey! 
Fal. I am his ſervant, it is true truſted by 
zim—and | know bim well; and therefore tis 
alk, by what magic could Pizarro gain youſ 


e | What faul ul holds he yauy a 


aten 
4 4 + Of ; R ; Elv. 


YN 


7 
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* * 


o + PIZARRO: 


Ebv. Hold! thou truſty SkckzrAxr! 


Pal. Ignobly born! in mind and manners 


rude, ferocious, and unpoliſhed, though cool 
and crafty if occaſion need—in youth audacious 


Lill his firſt manhood—a licenſed pirate treat- 


ing men as brutes, the world as booty ; yet now 


the Spaniſh'hero is he ſtyled—the firſt of Spaniſh 
conquerors ! and for a warrior ſo accompliſhed, 
tis fit Elvira ſhould leave her noble family, her 
fame, her home, to ſhare the dangers, humours, 


and the crimes of ſuch a lover as Pizarro! 
Elo. What! Valverde moralizing! But grant 
I uam in error, what is my incentive? Paſſion, in- 


fatuation, call it as you will; but what attaches. 


: thee to this deſpiſed, unworthy leader ?—Baſe 
. Jucre is thy object, mean fraud thy means, 
Could you gain me, you only hope to win a 
1 intereſt in Pizarro I know you. 

Val. On my ſoul, you wrong me; what elſe 


— 


my faults, I have none towards you: but in- 


24 


dle the ſcorn and levity of your nature; do it 
while yet the time permits; the f hour, 1 


| 3 too ſoon approaches. 


Elo. Valverde, a prophet too! 


Val. Hear me, Elvira Shame from bis Ms 


beten and burning wiſhes for revenge, again 


have brought Pizarro to Peru; but truſt me, he 


- over-rates his ſtrength, nor meaſures well the 


. foe. Encamped in a ſtrange country, where 
detror cannot force, nor corruption buy a fingle 
friend, what have we to hope? The army mur- 


muting at increaſing hardſhips, while Pizarr 
' decorates with gaudy ſpoil ' the "gay 5 
his luxuty ! each day diminiſhes our 2 * an 
_ Bar are you 8 Sd heirs of fl 


2 
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Pal, 


A TRAGIC: max. 3 


FE: Val. Are gain and plunder then our -only pur- | 
| poſe | > Is this Elvira's heroiſm ? ); 5 
-. Elv. No, ſo ſave me Heaven! 1 abbor. the | 
motive, means, and end- of your: purſuits; but 
J will truſt none of ygu: —in yoùr whole army 
there is not one of you that has a heart, or ſpeaks 
ingenuouſly aged Las- Caſas, and he alone, ex- 
-cepred.. 

PVual. Hel an nthoſiaſt i in the oppoſit ite and 
worſe extreme 1. | 
Ed. Oh! had 1 earlier Kuen that virtuous 5 
mau, how different might my lot have been! 
Val. I will. grant, Pizarro could. not then ſo | 
eaſily have duped you; forgive me, but at chat 
event I ſtill muſt wonder. Wy 

Elv. Hear me, Valrerde.—: When. firſt my 

virgin. fancy waked to love, Pizarro was my 
country's idol. Self. taught, ſclf-raiſed, and ſelf- 
ſupported, he became a hero; and I was formed 
to be won by glory and renown. : Tis known 
that when he left Panama in a ſlight veſſel, his 
force was not an hundred men. Arrived in the 
| iſland of Gallo, with his ſword he drew a line 
- upon the ſands; and ſaid, . Paſs thoſe ho fear 
to die or conquer with their leader.” | Thirtegn 
alone remained, and at the head of theſe the 
warrior ſtood his ground. Even at the moment 
when my ears firſt; caught this tale, my heart 
- exclaimed, ** Pizarro is its lord! What ſince [ 


| have perceived, or thought, or felt l you muſt 


nag _ worth to win the knowledge of. 
Pal. I preſs no further; ſtill afſured that while 
eee de Molina, our General's former friend 
and pupil, leads the enemy, Pizarro never more 
ae be a conqueror. (Trumpets without, 


Flv. Silence! 1 hear him coming; look * " _— 
3 3 perplexed, 


— ö ——— 


4 | MANN 
| | petplexed How myliery ande frauds confahnd 
a the countenance Quick, put on an honeſt face, 


if thou canſt. 
: Pizarro. (Sguling frbour: . bein aad ere 
bim 8 0 — CHO - 1 
5 E adrian or = 
: + (Val verde. bows=»Elyira,daughs,) 


IX. Why doſt thou ſmile, Elvira? 1 
Ev. To laugh or »weep without ede i : 
one of the feu privileges poor women have. 
Pix. Elyira, I. willsK Ao., earhe ee, L ** | 

rfolved | e 
| Etlv. I am. glad of. thatbeauſe: l tobe; ſas 
 Yotion,! and urn -reſolved not to tell you. No 
my reſolution, I take itpis the better of then wo, 
EK chere en ang Far 
| x : - 
a Rig! ;Pſha knnfler! ! 
Hal. Elvira was laghing ating se. 
cha. ·— 
- i: Big » Apptchenfions 18 0 
al. Les. —=Iithat Aloneo's; ſrill. and genind 
ani ſo have: difeiplined gs: nfopmed «kg 
> enemy; as JODm— ... 
2. Pix. Alonzo ! the traitor | How Lonce land 
that man h His. noble mothen entruſted him a 
boy, to my protection. At my: table did: he 
I feaſt in my: tent did hei repaſe. : I had: markłd. 
his early. geutas, - and theo valorous ſpirit that 5 
grew with it. Often I had talked to him df our 
Lfirtt! adventures hat torms we ſtruggled: with“ 
hat perils we ſurmounted]! When landrd 
„ wil ae ae, den mee, 5 
JEL SS hath WOE rs Ahen, i 


\ 


Narr _ 
EEE ET EE ET * . 
% 


g 
i 


A A TRAGI@ALAY.. A 


x " ghen,; When Tialck, f: 1 * iſ- 
ron and toil, oy -__ oe Torn pF 
amid dae we ee tes, how ill, up a 

Hendared 2nd; Gage ee ne To 
 andymy-paxer jin,geſnite, of Ay ling HOP. 
wald, revolt, gil, wich qn ich = Ane ih 
became at laſt vidorions Tr Wha ben, L oy, oft boſe 


- things ſpoke, he de 70%, Nb tears of 


ay, di n our rapks. 


MY; phutpo ſe 


Wonder and- delight,,wquld, ghrow him go; my 
perks; and-ear,, his I9y}.'s s Ampbicjon, es go 


ether leager, 


Fel. What; cola, abe ue axzachment, bo, he⸗ 
5805 
Hiz. Bas Casas He it. ys, wil, taſcigaring 
"craft; and ;canting, preceprs.oh humanity, ra 191 
in Algnao s mind I acy,gntbubaſm, wh hich hive 
him, as the ſtripling.; . it, $9; forego * | 
- country claims for thoks, human pature. | 
Val. Ves, the traitor Te you, joined the Pe- 
ruvians, and became 4þy; enemy and, Spain „ 


Hi. Buy firſt, wh  Weapulels B nonſtrance he 


ſued to win me from my purp« oe, m4 aur e 
10 32 be p ralp-.) I | 
x e OI, night, ot juice ANC 20 Jes 
ol the. Teras, pur dpnogent; and- 888 
2 16th fen. 
N G' henhens£-rFþey ir 
r a! 
His. But when. he FZaupd, chat he fofi, folly of 
>the pleading tears he EU 00000 = 2D n 
„on mafble, he. flew and.joiged, ee 0 de: 


genres he ſeſſans — ee | 
iZarro's ſchool, the youth ſo d A ed 


his newigllies, chat ſoong before d.me—kla! I 


. Wamebnpd. — ile 10 on, 1 0 e 


8. Ihle“ r 


; baſe AY and foul adn to quit we , 


hore. 8 8 
Val. Bbt che hour of revenge i is come. _— 
Pix. It is; Iam returned mj force is ſtrength- 
ened, and the audacious Boy ſhall ſoon know that 
Pizarro lives, and has —a grateful recollection of 
the thanks he owes him. 4 
<4 Pal. Tis doubted whether ſtin Alonzo nes, 
Piz. Hs certain that he does; one of his ar- 
dur-blarers is juft made priloner: : twelve thoũ- 
ſand js their force, as he reports, led by Alonzo 
"and Peftivian Rolla, This day they make a ſo- 
lemn ſacrifice on their ungodly altars. We muſt 


75585 by their ſecurity, and attack them unpre- 


red. the ſacrificers ſhall become the victims: 
Eu. Wietched innocents “ And their own 


f "blood {hall bedew their altars! 


4 


4 


* 


* flea u. 1 
" fl 101 


Piz. Right! 5 Trumpets without Y Elvira, i re- 
tire! 3 | 
Elo. Why ould I retire? | 1 oi 
Piz. Becauſe men are to meet here, and on 
© panly bufineſs. ot | 
Elo. 3 men! en ungrateful and per. 


28 " Safe! O, woman! ſtill affectionate thovgh 
"I wrong'd ! 4 The Beings to whole eyes you turn 


for animation, hope, and rapture, through the 
days of mirth and revelty; and onHhoſe boſoms 
in the baur of ſore calamity you ſeek for reſt and 
conſolation; THEM, when the pompous follies of 
* your mean ambition are the queſtion, you treat 


EE . play things or as ſlaves -I ſhall not retire. 


# „ Remain then---and, if thou den be 

ent. 

Elv. They only. babble-who- piactiſe not tes 
1 * is 18 

_ 


= 


. 5 
* 


„ A TRAGIC FLAY. oo 


Pine Ha 2—there's. ſomewhat. in.. her. manner, 
lte I | 
1 hoks N and An towards 
Elvira, who meets bim With. e 4 ' copumauding | 

and unaltered. 95. | | EN 


. 4 18 225 ; 7 9. 4 „ 
Ei. W Alita f Gonntne; 

- Davitca, Ae and Fre r 
" Without, © E 


5 es 


# + 


. Las-C, Pizarro, we IS your ay ES, P 
Piz. Welcome, venerable fathec—my friend 
3 welcome. Friends and bene weſcldie at 
length the hour is arrived, which to Pizarro's 
hopes preſents the full reward of our. undaunted 
enterpriſe and long - enduring toils. Confident 
in ſecurity, this day the foe devotes to ſolemn 
ſacrifice: if with bold ſurpriſe we ſtrike on their 
ſolernnity---truſt to your leader 8 word—we hall 
not fail. | 
> Alm. Too long jnative 1 we been maul- 
dering on the coaſt—our ſtores exhauſted, and 
our ſoldiers murmuring Battle !. Battle then 
1 to the 0", and chains for the defence- | 

| DER 
- Dav. Death to the whole Pane face! 13 
Las- C. Merciful Heaven! 
Am. Yes, General, the attack, and ga 
Then ſhall Alonzo, baſking at his eaſe, ſoon 
ceaſe to ſcoff our ſuffering and ſcorn our force. 
| Las- C. Alonzo !—ſcorn and preſumption are 
not in his nature. 
„ 'Tis. fir Las- Calis could defend his 
Bl 
. S peak not of the trait or hear biz name 
| - mu 


4.5 71 


Pg 
* 
* 


Re. — 
rape rd yſutrmons to alſault: abd ven- 
geance. It appears we are W ” | 
In amd Dude Ware! © ; 155 
Gon. Alt !=-Batffe?” Battle? 1 
Las-C. Is then the dread ful ailing hi your 
cruelty not yet compleat ? — Battle !—gracious 
 Heaver't Againltwwhom?—Aganſt 4 Kings in 
wWjhoſem̃ild. boſon? ybur atrocious injuries even 
yet have not excited hate! but who, inſulted:or 
victorious, {till ſues for peace. Againſt a People 
who-nevet wronged the living Being cheir Cre cor 
forined':' a People, who, children of innocenee! 
received” your as chetih's gu velts with eager hoſt t. 
tehty and confiding Kindneſs: Generouſſy and! 
eely did they ſhare witl you their comforts 
their” fre Ban atid their homes: you repaillrhete = 
by fraud, oppremon, ane diſhonour. Theſe eyes 
Birve Witneffed alt F ſpeak—as Gods' yout wele re. 
ceived: a Fiends have. you acted. Ee 
Pix. Las-Caſas ! 5 E 
Euu-Cr Pizutro; hear me Hear me, che. 
tains And chou, All- powerful! whoſe: thun 
ders cat (hiver into fand the ada mantine rock 
wiſe lighrnittgsc can pierce to rhe core of the 
nved and quaking earth—Oh ! let thy power 
give effect to thy ſetvam's words, as thy ſpirit 
gives courage to his will! Do not, [ mplore'you, © 
-bieftains— Countrymen— DO not, I implore 
you, renew the foul barbarities which your inſatiate 
_— uae inttieketl on tlits wietchetl, unoffends 


. 8 of uſeleſs n 1—henrrbrecking: ag. 1 
Fuiffi, chokt not my ttrerance l I entreat 
is, ſend me once more to thoſe ycu call your 
Enemies Oh Et tire be the Weftenger of of pe- 
E . ntitence 


% * 1 7 


A 


A TRAGIC PLAY. 1 8 * 


nitegee 15 you, I fhall return with, bleflings * 


and with peace from them.— Elvira, you weep ! 
Alas! and does this eee i ee 
heart but thine? ' | 
Alm. Becauſe there are no women here but 
ſhe and thou. f 


Pix. Cloſe this idle war To words : 3.5 time 3 f 1 | 


| and our opportunity will be loſt. eee 
are ye for inſtant battle? 5 
An. We are. 


7 * 


Ta- C. Oh, men of blood Keel. Gd! 


chou haſt anointed me thy ſervant—not to curſe, 
but to bleſs my countrymen : yet now my bleſſ- 
ing on their force were blaſphemy againſt thy. - 

goodneſs.—(Riſes.) No! I curſe your purpoſe, 
homicides ! I curſe, the bond of blood by which 

you are united, May fell diviſion, ipfamy, and- 
rout, defeat your projects and rebuke your 


hopes! On you, and on your children, be the, 


peril of the innocent blood which ſhall be ſhed 
this day I leave you, and for ever! No 
ö longer ſhall thele aged e yes be ſeared by the 
horrors they have witne led. In caves, in fo- 


| refts, will I hide 3 * with Tigers and with 


ſavage. beaſts will I commune: and when at 
length we meet again before the bleſs'd tribunal; 
of that Deity, whoſe mild doctrines and whoſe, 
mercies ye have this day renounced, then hall 
Toy feel the agony and grief of ſoul which tear 
the boſom of your accuſer now ! (Going. 
Ev. Las-Calas!. Oh! take me with thee, 
, Las Caſas, 5 
Ta-. Stay! loſt, abuſed lady! I alone pn 
_ uſeleſs here. Perhaps thy lovelineſs may 


ſuade to pity, where reaſon and religion plead bo ; 


ik. Oh! ſave thy innocent 8 | 
c e 


\ 


3 
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if thou canſt: how ſhall thy frailty be redeemed, 
and thou wilt ſhare the mercy thou . 
; Exit, 

& > How." Elvira! wauldft thou leave me? 
Elv. I am bewildered, grown terrified !— 
Your inhbumanity—and that good e 
oh !. he appeared to me juſt now ſomething more 
than heavenly : and your ye all looked worſe 

than earthly. 

Piz. Compaiiion ſometimes teten a beauty. 

Ely. Humanity always becomes a conqueror. 

Alm, Well! Heaven be praiſed, we are rid of 
the old moraliſt. | 

Gon. I hope he'll Join his preaching pupil, 

Alonzo. 

* Now to prepare our muſter. and our 
march. At mid-day i is the hour of the ſacrifice. = 
Confulting! with our guides, the route of your 
diviſions "$0 be given to each commander. If 
we ſurpriſe, we conquer; and if we conquer, 
the gates of Quito will be open to s. f 

Alm. And Pizarro then be monarch, of Peru.” op 

Pix. Not fo faſt—ambition for a time muſt 
take counſel from diſcretion. Ataliba ſill muſt e 
hold the ſhadow of a ſceptre io his hand—Pizarri = 
ſtill appear dependant upon. Spain : while the. 
pledge of future peace, his davgh ter's. hand, fe- | 
cures the propd ſucceſſion to the crown I ſeek. 

Alu, This is. beſt, In Pizarro's plans obſerve, 95 
the ſtateſmans wiſdom guides the warrior s Va- * 
lour. : | 

Val. (To Effira. ) You mark, Elvira? 

Elv. O, yes- this i is beſt this is ahi, * 

Pix. Y« ou ' ſeem” offended.” 1 till retains 8 
my heart. Think —a of wayes me on. 

3 22 e N know'ſt thy 
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glory! is my idol; and this will be moſt glorious, 

moſt juſt and bonourable. . 

Pix. What mean you?ꝰ 3 6 
_ Elv. Oh! . woman 's * 


The call of rhe invites Sites piety et 
1 his brave, his worthy N ee : 
Pix. And go you not with me? 
Elv. Undoubtedly! I needs muſt be the TY 
to o hail the furure monarch of Peru. e 


. 15 Euter Gouzz. 


1 How, Gomez what bring'ſt don? | 
Gom. On yonder hill among the palm- trees we 


have ſurpriſed an old cacique; eſcape by flight he 


could not, and we ſeized him and his attendant 


unreſiſting; yet his lips breathe ee hut bit- 


terneſs and ſcorn. | 
Pix. Drag him before us. 
[Gomez leaves the tent, and returns conduf? — 
ing Orozembo and Attendant, in ' chains, 
guarded. 
What 2 thou, ſtranger? 
Oro. Firſt tell me c hich among you is the cap | 
tain of this band of robbers. 5 | i 
Piz, Ha! | 
Alm. Madman! — Tear out his tongue, or 


2 (ns 4 


Oro. Thou'lt hear ſome with. 125 

Dau. (Shewing his poniard.) Shall I not plunge 
tha into his heart? _ 

Oro. (To Piz.) Does your army boaſt many 
ach heroes as this? 

Fix. Audacious ! | — This inſolence has ſealed 


me Ei 


7 
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thy doom. Die thou halt, creycbeided W | 
But firſt confeſs what thou knoweſt. 
Oro. I know that which thou baſt Juſt aſſured 
me of—that I ſhall die. : 
Piz. Leſs audacity perhaps AF" have pre- 
ſerved thy life. | 
Oro. My life is as a withered tree —it is not 
worth preſerving. 
Piz. Hear me, old man. Pian now we 2 


againſt the Peruvian army. We know there is a 


ſecret path that leads to your ſtrong- hold among 
the rocks: guide us to that, and name thy re- 
ward. If wealth be thy win * 

Oro. Ha! ha! ha! ha! 

Piz. Doſt thou deſpiſe my offer? 

Oro. Thee and thy offer Wealth !—I have 
the wealth of two dear gallant ſons—I have ſtored 

in heaven the riches which repay good actions 

here — and till my chiefeſt treaſure do 1 bear 


about me. 


Piz. What is that? Inform 1 me. 3 
Oro. I will; for it never can be thine—the 
| treaſure of a pure unſullied conſcience. . - 
Pix. I believe there is no other Peruvian who 
_ dares ſpeak as thou doſt. | 
Oro... Would I could believe there” is no diet 4 
_ Spaniard who dares act as thou doſt! _ 
Gon. Obdurate, Pagan Ho numerous is 5 
your army? 
Oro. Count the leaves of yonder foreſt. 
Alm. Which is the weakeſt part of your xp ? 
Oro. It has no weak part—on every ſide tis 
fortified by juſtice. 
Piz. Where have you concealed your wives | 
and your children? . 

LE Oro, 


4 P 
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| Ore. In the hearts of their buſbands and Heir 
- fathers. | 

- Pos.” Know'ſt ho Alonzo? ; 

Oro. Know him Nao Kos bim! 
Our nation's benefactor !—The guardian angel 
of . 

Pix. By what has be merited that title! > ; 
Oro. By not reſembling thee. | 
Am. Who is this Rolla, Joined with Alonzo 

in command? 
Oro. Iwill anſwer that; for I love to hear and 
to repeat the hero's name. Rolla, the kinſman 
of the King, is the idol of our army; in war a 
tiger, chafed by the hunter's ſpear; in peace more 
gentle than the unweaned lamb. CoRa was once 
. betrothed to him; but finding ſhe preferred 
Alonzo, he reſigned his claim, and, I fear, his 
peace, to friendſhip and to Cora 's happineſs; 


Phet ſtill he loves her with a pure and holy fire. 
Pix. Romantic ſavage!—I ſhall meet this 
ERolla ſoon. 


Oro. Thou hadſt better not ! The terrors of 


5 5 his noble eye would ſtrike thee dead. 


Dav. Silence, or tremble! | | 
Dro, Beardleſs robber! I never yet have 
trembled before God—why ſhould I tremble be- 
fore man?—Why before the-, thou leſs than 


e . 


Dav. Another word, audacious heathen, and 


- Iftrike! | Ee 
Oro. Strike, Chriſtian ! Then boaſt among 


thy fellows -I too have murdered a Peruvian ! 
; Dav. Hell and e ſeize thee! 1 | 


Fir. Held! © 


| AY 


Da. Couldft thou longer have enduted his 
ZVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVW 
Piz. And therefore ſhould he die untortured? 
Oro. True? Obſerve, young 'man—your un- 
thinking raſhneſs has ſaved me from the rack; 
and you yourſelf have loſt the opportunity of 
a a uſeful leſſon; you ein have ſeen with what 


as A p1zARRS: © - 


borne them. 


Ae, (Supporting Orozembg's. bead: upon ber 


hearts, and pardon you as L do. (Orozembo is | 


„ TT 73 
Dav. Forgive the haſty indignation which 

Piz. No more - unbind that trembling 

wretch—let him depart; tis well he ſhould re- 
port the mercy which we ſhow to inſolent de- 
fance.— Hark ! ur troops are moving. 
- Attendant. (On paſſing Elvira.) If through: 
your- gentle means my maſter's poor remains 
might be preſerved from infult— :: 
n Puidedftmd'you, OD 
Att. His ſons may yet thank your charity, if 
not avenge their father's fate. 5 [Exits | 

Piz. Whar ys the flave?. 

" Elv, A parting word te thank you for your 
mercy... IE © by T 
Piz. Our guard and guides approach. (Soldiers 
march through the tents.) Follow me, maar 
| Se each 
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ruvia's God ſhall fink. beneath the main, t 


| each ſhall lewis! Jos poſt allignod, and. ere 12 


7 


Spaniſh bander, . bathed ip blogd, ſhall float 
"IM the walls of Fanquiſhd, OUR. e 


"4 | Manent Exxina and W 


Pal. Is it now preſumption that my hopes gain 
— with the increaſing horrors which I ſee 
appal Elvira's ſoul ? | 
Vu. I am mad with terror and remorſe ! 

Would I could fly theſe dreadful ſcenes ! 

Pal. Might not Valverde s true en be 
- thy refuge | 
uv. What wouldlt 80 do. to fave or to 
| avenge me? | 
Pal. I dare do all thy i injuries may 8 
a word — and he lies bleeding at your feet. ; 
Elv. Perhaps we will f e 45 7 again of this. 
Nov leave me. | [ Exit Valverde. 
Elv. (Alone.) No! not this revenge — no! 


not this inſtrument. Fie, Elvira! even for a 


moment to counſel with this unworthy traitor ! 
—Can a wretch, falſe to a confiding maſter, be 
true to any pledge « of love or honour ?—Pizarro 
will abandon me—yes; me—who, for his ſake, 
have ſacrificed—Oh, God !—What have I not 
ſacrificed for him; yet, curbing the avenging 
pride that ſwells this boſom, 1 till will further 
try him. Oh, men! ye who, wearied by the 
fond fidelity 'of virtuous love, ſeek in the 
wanton's flattery a new delight, oh, ye may 
inſult and leave the hearts to which your faith 
was Pl. „ and, ſtifling ſelf-reproach, may 
fear no other peril; 11 ſuch hearts, how- 
ec 'er you- injure and deſert them, have yet the - 
FFF 
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proud retreat of an unſpotted fame of unre · 
3 pProaching conſcience. But beware the deſpe- 
a rate libertine who forſakes the creature whom 
his arts have firſt deprived of all natural prote c- 
tion of all ſelf-conſolation ! What has he left _ 
her ?---Deſpair and yengeance! - I Erit. 
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4 Bank fend D a will Wool, eh aki 


Cora, fitting on the noot of a tree, is playing 
with her Child. —ALONzZo bangs over e with 
| @elight and chearfalneſs. © 


| Chew, ow confeſs, does he reſemble thee, or 
not? 


1 Indeed he is liker thee—thy roſy ſokenel 


wy ſmiling gentleneſs. © © 


Cora. But his auburn hair; the colour of his 
eyes, Alonzo.—O!' my lord's image, and my 


heart s adored !' (Preſſing the Child to her boſom.) 
A. The little daring urchin robs me, I 
a ae of ſome portion of thy love, my Cora. At 


leaſt he ſhares carefles, wAcY till his birth were 


ohly mine. 
Cora. Oh no, Alonzo! a ther 8 lads for 


her ſweet babe is not a ſtealth, from the dear 25 


father's ſtore; it is a new delight that turns with 
quicken'd gratitude to Him, the dane of her 


augmented bliſs. 
Al. Could Cora think me ſerious ? 


Cora. I am ſure he will ſpeak ſoon : then will 


be the laſt of the three holydays allowed by 
Nature's ſanction to the fond anxious mae 


N heart. b 25 od 1 


" What are thoſe three? 18 ee 


D- 7 Cora. 


— 
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Cora. The ecſtacy of his bitch I VERY ep] in 
part is ſelfiſh : but when firſt the white bloſſoms 
of his teeth appear, breaking the crimſon buds 
that did incaſe them; that is a day of joy: 

| next, when from his fachet's Arms he runs with- 
out ſupport, and clings, laughing and delighted, 
to his mother's knee ; that is the mother” 8 Warr? W -: 
next holyday : and ſwecter ſtill the third; when- 
e' er bis little ſtammering tongue ſhall utter the. 
grateful ſound of, * Merk 0 Ghar is 
the deareſt joy of F b 5 
Al: Beloved Cora! | | 

8 — Oh! my Alonzo! g 8 do 1 | 
pour thanks to Heaven for the dear a x 3 
pole ju hee, 
Al. To Heaven and Rolla. : 

+ Cora. Yes, to Heaven and Rolla : and-artabou 3 
not grateful to them too, Mane? * They 
not happy? 1 wh 

Bo Cora atk. that queſtion ? 1115 
Cora. Why then of late ſo reſtleſs on 25 
couch? Why to my waking watching car ſo 
does. theftullgels of the night betray my fro 


t nin: ennnh 
Al. Muſt not 1 fight againſt my. country, x 


_ - againſt my brethren? 


Cobra. Do, they not ſeek. oi our defiration $ and 
are FO all men brethren? _ . 


» Should they prove vi&oriqus . 1 
128 a. I will fly, and meet thee in the mountains. x 
Al. Fly, with thy infant, Cora: 


Cora. What! think you a mother, when: the 
A. from danger, can feel the weight of beg 


ag. Cora, my beloved, do you viſh to o ſee wy . 
. OED W 170 72 
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Ce, Oh yes! es! 


Al. Haſten then to the — in bb 
mountains; here all our matrons and virgins, 
and our-warriors” offspring, are'aljorced- to await 
ber 2g iſſue of the war. Cora will not alone refiſt 

ulbanc's, Her fiſters, and ber 1onareh's | 


© 22 Wo F 
dn. "Kone, F hint e 506 Oh l how 


in every moment's abſence. would my 8857 2 8 


you, wounded, alone, abandon -d No, 
cannot leave you. 1 
A. Rolla will be with me. 


Gora. Yes, while the battle rag be: 409 DOR EN 


it rages moſt, brave Rolla will be found. He 


may revenge, but cannot fave thee. To flow 
danger, he will leave even / thee: But I have 


ſworn never to forſake thee but with life. Dear, 


dear Alonzo! can von wiſh that 4 ſhould break | 


my vow ? 


A.. Then be it 0. Oh! excellence in all 
that's great and lovely, in courage, gentleneſs, . 


and eruth ; my pride, my content, my all! Can 


there on this earth be fools who ſeek for hap+ | 


Pineſs, and paſs by love in the purſuit? 


| .' Alonzo, I cannot thank you: filence is 
| the gratitude of true affection: who fetks to 
follow it by ſound will miſs the track. (Shout = 


without. } Dees the King approach? 
. No, tis the General placing the guard that 
farround the temple during the ſacrifice. 


* Tie Rolla comes, the firſt and we of heroes 


5 T fd; | 


= A 
Rol. (as enteri 1 Then place the 
 bilt whe the Spaniſh =: Entet 
[Gy Rolla ! my friend, my brothe 
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A. Rolla! my friend, my benefadtor! 18 
can our lives repay the obligations which we 
owe you'?, aden tn | 
Kol. Paſs them i in peace and Blk Let Rolla 
witneſs | it, he is overpaid. 
Cora. Lock on this chil 1 — ie is is che lie blood 
It my heart; but if ever he loves or reveres thee 
kim than his own e his mother hare fall on 
im! 3 ; 
Rol. Oh, n more! 10 What ETA have 1 
b to merit gratitude ? The ohject of my love 
a was Cora's happineſs. I ſee her happy. THE 24 6 
my object gain d, and am [ not rewar ed? 
Cora, liſten to a K advice. You. muff 
away; you mult ſeek the ſacred caverns, the un- 
profan'd receſs, whither, oe ter this day's: ſacrifice, 
| our, matrons, and e 'en, the. Mimio of the Bun, 
71 et 
[| Cora. Not Gove with Alonzo and with chee, 
Rolla ?.. 1 mt 
Rol. We have ws IG 8 ! is to ſpr⸗ 8 
priſe us. — Thy Ken ork cannot ald, but 
may impede our efforts. WY 
Cora. Impede.!. fy 5 
Rol. Ves, yes. Thou 388 how LOW we 
3 thee; we, thy huſband and thy friend. 
Art thou near us? our thoughts, our valour— 
vengeance will not be our on. No advantage 
will he purſued that leads us from the ſpot where 
. thou, art placed; no ſuccour will be given but 
for thy proteRiop. The faithful lover dares not 
be all himſelf amid the war, until he knows 
- _ that. the beloved of his ſoul is abſent from the 
peril gf the: fights; 
A. Thanks to m Teng © is this 1 would | 


© hive ang, 1 bd . 45. V, "Co 
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Cora. This timid exceſs of love, producing | 
; * inſtead of valour, flatters, but does not 
conxyince me: the wife is incredulons. ; 
ol... And is the mother unbelieving too? EF, 
.. Cora. No:.more—Do with me as you pleaſe. 
4 FR friend, DF: e es me where you | 
Wu, 
„Al. My adored 1 we e thank you both. (March 
without. ) Hark ! the King approaches to the ſacri- 
fice. Iqu, Rolla; ſpoke of rumours, of ſurpriſe — 
-A; ſervant of mine, I hear, is miſſing ; whether 
urpriſed or treacherous, I know. 8 ey oe Wl 
Kal. It matters not. We are every where pre- 
pared. Come, Cora, upon the altar mid the 
rocks thou'le. implore a bleſſing on our cauſe. 
The pious, ſupplication of the trembling wie, 
and mother's heart, riſes to the throne of mercy, 
os moſt reſi ftleſs ayes; of human a pomage 8 
| . kane 
ee - SCENE. I. FF we 
The ; Temple of the Sun e it repreſents the magnife 
- cence of Peruvian idolatry : in the centre is the 
altar.— 4 ſolemn march. —The Warriors and 
King enter on one fide of the e As | 
** ALONZO, and COA, on the other, ' 


Ala. Welcome, Alonzo !—fTo Rolla.) KiaC: 
5 man, thy hand.--(Tv Cora.) Bleſs'd be the object 
of the happy mother's love. 

Cora. May the ſun bleſs the faber of his 
People! 5 

Ata. In the welfare of Ki "bildren lives th& 
happineſs of their King. Friends, what is che 
1 of our ſoldiers? + 

Kol. Loeb; as becomes the cauſe which: they 
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fupport ; their cry is, victory or death! bur 5 
King! our Country! and our Gedi! 
Ala. Thou, Rolla, in the hour of pert, 'haſt 
been wont to animate the ſpirit of dae leaders, 
ere we proceed to conſecrate the banners Wy h 
thy valour knows ſo well to guard. IS 
Rol. Let never was the hour of vo near; 
when to inſpire them Words were ſo little needed, 
My brave affociares—partners of my toil, my 
feelings and my fame! — can Rolla's words add 
vigour to the: virtuous energies, which: 21 
your hearts? —— No—rov have judged: as 1 
have, the foulnefs of the crafty plea by which 
theſe bold invaders would delude you—Your 
enerous ſpirit has compared as mine has, the 
motives, which, in a war like this, can animate 
their minds, arſt ouRS.— TRE, by a ſtrange 
frenzy driven, fight for power, for plunder, 
and extended rule -E, for our country, our 
altars, and our homes. TRE x follow an Ad- 
venturer whom they fear — and obey a power 
which they hate WE ſerve: a Monarch whom 
we love—a. God whom we adore..-Whene'er - 
they move in anger, deſolation tracks their ꝑro- 
greſs Where er they pauſe in amity, afflic- 
tion mourns their friendſhip They boaſt, they 
come but to improve our ſtate, enlarge our 
thoughts, and free us from the yoke of error 
Yes—rary will give enlightened freedom to 
our minds, who are eile the ſlaves of paf- 5 
ion, avarice, and pride. — They offer us their 
protection — Yes, ſych pratectiou as vultures 
give to lambs—coyering and devouring them ! 
— They, call on us to barter all of good we have 
inherited and proved, for the deſperate chance 


of fornerhing better which they promiſe. Be 
+ I N C ux 


the PEOPLE'S CHoOICE—the laws we reverence are 


our hrave. Fathers legacy—the. faith we follow 


A ado PLAY. | 23 
our plain anſwer this: Thie throne WE honour is 


teaches us to live in bonds of charity with all 


mankind, and die with hope of bliſs beyond 


the grave. Tell your invaders this, and tell 


them too, we ſeek no change; and, leaſt of all, 


5 ſuch change as. they would briog va. 


e 
Ata. (Embracing Rolla.) Now, holy friends, 


ever mindful of thefe facred truths, begin the 


| ſacrifice. (4 ſolemn Proceſſion commences from the | | 


receſs. of the Temple above the Altar—The Priefts 
and Virgins of the Sun arrange themſelves on either 


hide—The High-Prisfli approaches the Altar, . and | 


= the Jolemuity Tepins—Th0 Invocation. of the Highs 


Prieft is fone by. the Choruſſes of the Priefls — | 


Virgins—Fire from above lights upon the Altar.— 


| The whole aſſembly riſe, and join in the Thani. 


Living. Our offering is accepted; — Now to 


* 5 


8 my friends, chant for e | 


| j: 


| Dar one 


" Ora. The enemy ! 4 
Ata. How near? 


Ora. From the hill's brow, e' en now acl ofer- 


looked their force, . ſuddenly 1 perceived the 


whole in motion: with eager haſte they march 


towards our deferted camp, as if appriſed of tus 1 4 


moſt ſolemn ſaerifice. 
Vol. They muſt be met before they mack . 


1” 


Ata. And you, my daughters, with your dear 


+ eke "OY to the _— _ IIA 
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Cora. Ob, Alonzo! thang bin. ) be 5 8 5 
A. We ſhall meet again. e 
Cora. Bleſs us once more, ere you leere us. 
Al. Heaven protect and- bleſs thee, my be- 
loved; and thee, my innocent: 

Ata. Haſte, haſte. ! — each moment is pre. 
cio F e 

Cora. F. arewell, Alonzo! Remember thy life 
is nee.. | | 

Rol. Not-one farewell to Rolla. RNS 

Cora. (Giving him her hand.) Farewell! The 
God of war be with 2 but, bring me back 
„ Exit with" the Child. 

Ata. (Draws bis Mord Now, my brethren, 
my ſons, my friends, I know your valour.— 
Should ill ſueceſs affail us, be deſpair the laſt 
feeling of your hearts.—If ſucceſsful, let mercy 
be the firſt.” Alonzo, to you I give to defend 
ie narrow paſſage of the mountains. On the 
right of the wood be Rolla's ſtation. For me, 
ſtrait forwards will I march to meet them, and 
fight until I ſee my people ſaved, or they be- 
hold their Monarch fall. Be the word of battle 


—God ! and our native land. A march.) 
| er | 


& 


. SCENE mw. | 
T be ood 2 the Temple ail the Camp. 15 


Enter RoLLA and ALonzo. . 


Rol. Her e, my friend, we feparate—ſvon, 1 
truſt, to meet again in triumph. = | 

A. Or perhaps we part to meet no more. 
Rolla, a moment 8 n ; we are yet before our 
* 5 | ar my 's \ 


q +1 1 t h 
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army s ſtrength; one earneſt word at part- 
ing. | 
2 Tbere is in | language now no word but 
battle. 

Al, Ves, one, Wal mo! cor! ** 
Rol. Cora! Speak! 95 

Al. The next hour brings us— 

Kol. Death or victory!!! | 

Al. It may be oy to one=death to the 5 
ether. Wes” 4 : TORIES 

Rol. Or both may fall. 

Al. If fo, my wife and cd + bequentd to to 
the protection of Heaven and my King. 
fhould'I only fall, Roſla, be thou 92 7 heir. 

Kot. ese 
A. Be Cora thy wife—be thou a farker to my 


Child. 


Rol. Rouſe thee, Alonzo! Bani cheſs um | 
fancies. wa: | 
Al Rolla! 1 have tried in vain, amd cannot 
fly from the foreboding which oppreſſes me: 

thou know'ſt it will not ſhake me in the fight: 
but give me the promiſe I exact. | 

Rol. If it be Core's wil—Yes—F bone | 
{Gives his hand.) e 

Al. Tell her it was my Jaft wiſh ! ! and bear to 
her and to my ſon, my laſt bleſſing. 

Kol. I will. Now then to our pofts, and let 
our ſwords ſpeak for us. (They draw heir ſevords J 

A. For the King and Cora! | 

Rol. For Cora and the King! i 

.' kEreunt different ways. Alarms Sith 


1 7 . 


K SckNE 


26 ' PIZARRO! 80 


SCENE IV. 


A View of the Peruvian Camp, 1175 a di fant View 
of a Peruvian Village. Trees growing from a rocky 
Eminence on one Side. Alarms continue. 


Enter an Old blind Man and a Boy. 


O. Man. Have none returned to the camp? 

Bay. One meſſenger alone. From the _ 
they all march'd to meer the fo. 

G. Man. Hark! I hear the din of battle. O! 
had I ſtill retain'd my, fight, I might now have 
graſp d a ſword, and died a ſoldier's death! Are 
we quite alone? 

Boy. Les —I hope my father will be ſafe! 

O. Man. He will do his duty. I am more 
anxious for thee, my child. 

Boy. I can ſtay with you, dear Rs WY 

O. Man. But ſhould the enemy come, they will 


dr rag thee from me, my boy. 


Boy. Impoſſible, grandfather ! for they will 
ſee at once that you are old and blind, and can- 
not do without me. 

O. Man. Poor child! you little know. the 
hearts of theſe inhuman men. Di/charge of can- 
non heard.) Hark ! the noiſe is near—l hear the 
dreadful roaring of the fiery engines of theſe cruel 
ſtrangers.— Shouts at a diſtance.) At every ſhout, 
with involuntary haſte I clench my hand, and 
fancy ſtill it graſps a ſword! Alas! I can only 


ſerve my country by my prayers. Heaven pre- 


ſerve the Inca and his gallant ſoldiers! . 
Boy. O father! there axe ſoldiers running— 
O. Man. Spaniards, boy? - | 
-. Boys" No, Peruvians! TT 1 0646 
| 2 1 O0. Man. 


* | 1 


field. 


A TRAGIC PLAY. 27 


©. Mau. How ! and e from the held — 
If cannot be. 
Enter two Peruvian Soldiers, 3 

0 ſpeak to them, boy !—Whence come you ? 
How goes the battle? 

Sol. We may not ſtop; we are ſent for che | 
reſerve behind the hill. be day's againſt us. 

[Exeunt Soldiers. 

O. Man. Quick, then, quick ! ! | 

Boy. I ſee the points of lances glitrering in 
the light. | 

O. Man. Thoſe are Feravians. Do they bend 
this way? 


Enter a Peruvian Soldier. 


Boy. Soldier, C peak to my blind father. 
Sol. I'm ſent to tell the helpleſs farther to re- 
treat among the rocks: all will be loſt, I fear. 
FJ... 
O. Man. Quick, boy! Lead me to the hill, 
where thou may'ſt view the plain. (Alarms. 


| Eater Aral, names. with Orano, OH. 
n cers, a Soldiers. | 


| 418 My wound is hom ; believe me, the 

hurt is nothing: I may return to the fight. 
Ora. Pardon your ſervant; but the allotted 

7 prieſt who attends the ſacred banner has pro- 


 Hbunced. that the Inca's blood once ſhed, no 


bleſſing can await the day until he leave the 


Ata. Hard reſtraint! O! my poor brave fol- | 
diers !-—Hard that I may no longer be a witneſs 
= E 2 of 
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of their valour. But haſte you; return to 


your comrades: I will not keep ene ſoldier 
from his poſt. Go, and avenge your fallen 


brethren. ¶ Ereunt Orano, Officers, and Soldiers. ] 


I will not repine; my own fate is the laſt 


anxiety of my heart, It is for 0e my pe le, 
that I feel and fear, ” 


Old Man as Boy advance 


O. Man. Did I not hear the voice of an un- 
fortunate ?—Who is it complains thus? 

Ata. One almoſt by hope forſaken. 

O. Man. Is the King alive? 

Ata. The King till lives. 

O. Man. Then thou art not forſaken! Ata- 


liba protects the meaneſt of his ſubjects. 


Ala. And. who ſhall protect Ataliba ? 
O. Man. The immortal Powers, that protect 
the juft.- The vitues of our Monarch alike ſe- 


cure to bim the affection of his people and the 


benign regard of Heaven. 
Ata. How impious, had I murmured! How 
wondrous, thou ſupreme Diſpoſer, are thy acts! 


Even in this moment, which I had thought the 
bittereſt trial of mortal ſuffering, thou haſt infuſed 


the ſweeteſt ſenſation of my life—it is the al- 
furance of my people's love. 

Boy. (Turning forward.) O, father berg 
ger! ſee thoſe hideous men that ruſh upon us 
yonder! , 

Ata. Ha! Spaniards!— And I—Ataliba-— 


ill. fated fugitive, without a' ſword even to y 
the ranſom; of a monarch life, 


Euer 
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Enter Daviita, Almacro, and Spaniſh Sol- 


ier s. 


Dav. Tis he—our hopes are anſwered—[ 
know him well—it is the King! W 5744 
Alm. Away! Follow with your prize. Avoid 
thoſe Peruvians, though in fight. This way we 
may regain our line; 
[Exeunt Davilla, Almagro, ond Soldiers, with 
 Ataliba priſoner. 

O. Man. The King ! Wretched old man, that 
could not ſee his gracious form I Boy, would 
thou hadſt led me to the reach of thoſe ruf 
fians' ſwords ! 

Boy. Father! all our countrymen are flying 
here for refuge. | 
O. Man. Noto the reſcue of vs King— 
they never will deſert him. (Alarms zoithout.) 


Enter Peruvian Officers and Soldiers, flying * 
the Hage; Ox Ax O following. 


ora. Hold, 1 charge you! | Rolla calls you. 
Officer. We cannot combat with their * 
engines. 
Enter RoLLA. 


Rol. Hold, recreants! cowards 1 — What, 
fear ye death, and fear not ſhame? By my 
foul's fury, I cleave to the earth the firſt of you 
that ſtirs, or plunge your daſtard ſwords into 
your leader's heart, that he no more may wit- 
neſs your diſgrace. Where is the King ? 

Ora. From this old man and boy I learn that 
the detachment of the OY which you ob- 
Ro ſerved 


fide! 
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| ſerved fo ſuddenly to quit the field, have fuc- 
ceeded in ſurpriſing him; they are yet in fight, 


Rol. And bear the Inca off a priſoner ?— 
Hear this, ye baſe, diſloyal rout! Look there! 


The duſt you ſee hangs on the bloody Spaniards' 


track, dragging with ruffian taunts your King, 
your "father—Acaliba' i in bondage! Now fly, ; 
and ſeek your own vile ſafety, if you can. 

O. Man. Bleſs the voice of Rolla—and bleſs 


| the ſtroke 1 once lamented, but which now 
ſpares theſe extinguiſhed eyes the ſhame of ſee- 


ing the pale trembling wretches who dare not 
follow Rolla though to ſave their King! 


Rol. Shrink ye from the thunder of the foes - -> 


and fall ye not at this rebuke? Oh! had ye 


each but one drop of the loyal blood which 


guſhes to waſte through the brave heart of this . 
ſightleſs veteran! Eternal ſhame purſue you, 


if you deſert me now !—But do- alone Igo 


alone - to die with glory by my monarch's 


Soldiers. Rolla ! we'll follow · thee. (Trumpets 


ſound; Rolla ruſhes out, followed by Orano, Offi- 


cers, and Soldiers.) 


O. Man. O godlike Rolla !—And thou ſun, . 
ſend from thy clouds avenging lightning to his 
aid !—Haſte, my boy; afcend ſome height, 


and tell to my impatient terror what thou ſeeſt. 


Boy. I can climb this rock, and the tree 


above. (Aſcends a rock, and from thence into the 


tree.) O—now I ſee „„ che 
Spaniards turning by the ſteep. | 
O. Man. Rolla follows them? 


Boy. He does—he does—he moves like an 


arrow uo he waves his arm to our ſoldiers— 


N 0 Report 


- 
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{Report of cannon beard. ) Now there is fire and 
ſmoke. 

O. Man. Yes, fre is the weapon of thoſe 
fiends. a, 
| Boy. The wind blows off the ſmoke : : they : 
are all mixed together. 21. 

O. Man. Seeſt thou the King: ? 

Bey. Yes—Rolla.is near him! His freed 
ſheds fire as he ſtrikes !' 
O. Man. Bleſs thee, Rolla! Spare not the | 
monſters. 

Boy. Father ! father ! the Spaniards fly !—O 
—now I ſee the King embracing Rolla. (Wav- 
ing his ca 1 * for joy. Shouts of victory, Jouriſh of 
trumpets, | 

O. Man. ( Fall on his nets. 1 Fountain of life! 
how Sy — exhauſted breath bear to thee 
thanks for this one moment of my life! My 
boy, come down, and let me kiſs thee My 
ſtrength is gone 1 ( The Boy having run 10 the Old | 
Man) 
; Boy. Let me help you, father—You cremble 
0 = 


0. dle. 'Tis with tranſporr, boy! 5 
IBay leads the Old Man of. 5 
- Shouts, Flouriſh, Sc. © 


Enter Eh Roll A, and Peruvian Officers 
and Soldiers. 


Alia. In ads name of my people, the ſaviour 
of whoſe ſovereign you have this day been, ac- 
cept this emblem of his gratitude. /Giving Rolla 

bis ſun of diamonds. The tear that falls upon it 
may for a moment dim its Juſtre, yet does it 
not. impair the value of the * 


| Rab, © 
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Kol. It was the hand of Heaven, not mine, 
that err my . 1 . 


Eyer Pervien Officer 5 and 2 1 


No. Now, ſoldier, from Alonzo? 

Off. Alonzo's genius foon repaired the panic 
which early broke our ranks; but I fear we 
have to mourn Alonzo's. lofs; his eager ſpirit 
urged him too far in the purſuit} 

Ata. How! Alonzo ſlain? 

/ Sol. Faw him fall. | | 

2d Sol. Truſt met beheld him up again and 

ighting—he was-then ſurrounded and diſarmed. 

Ata. O victory, dearly purchaſed! _ 

Rol. O Cora! Who ſhall tell thee this? 

Ata. Rolla, our friend is loſt our native 
country ſaved! Our private ſorrows muſt yield 
to the public claim for triumph. Now go we 
to fulfil the firſt, the moſt ſacred duty which 
belongs to victory—to dry the. widow'd. and 
the orphan'd tear of thoſe whoſe brave protec- 
tors have periſhed in their country's cauſe. - 

N knlan march, and exeunt. 


ENT OF THE SECOND ACT. 


Ar 


Arr. oo 3 
E U 5 
2 0 T- In. 
e ScRNE 1 
4 wil Retreat among pig SPEER 
16nd her -Child, avith ot Wives and Children - h 


of the "Peruvian Warriors, are ſcattered about 


the ſeene in groups.——=They. Jing alternately, Sian- 
ra expreſſive of. nd eee, OO / 
"HR all join. Ee: 8 
48 Porovfin Wines: e 
T ULUGA; ſeeſt thou nothi: x 
| ul. Yes, two Peruvian gt one on 
= hill; the other entering the thicker in the p 
vale... E 
2 Per. Woman. One more has val. | 
comes—but pale and-terrificd. N 


Cora. My beart will ſtart from my boſom. 
Enter a Peruojan Soldier, panting Sire. | 
Wom. Well! joy or death? 5 
Sold. The battle js againſt us. The Kier — 


wounded, and. a priſoner. 5 
mom. Deſpair and miſery! 4 
Cora. (In 4 faint vhice.) Aud tee 
ald. L haye: not ſean een him. 
1 Wom. Oh! whither muſt we'fy? 
i Mom... Deeper into che foreſt. 
Cyra. I ſhall not move. 


Another Herurjan, Soldiers; ( i aeg: I 


| victory 
ob He ener baftit. 
Ae. * Mee a are — 


S „ „ „0 


REES 
mon. (Springing up.) Welcome ! welcome 
thou meſſenger of joy: but the King : 
Sold. He leads the brave warriors, who ops 


Y n 


proach. | $2 3 A 

(The triumphant much of the army is heard at 4 
aiſtance.— Ibe Women and Children join in a 
flrain expreſſive bf anxiety and exultation.—The 

. Warriors enter ſinging the Song of Victory, tu 
_ wwbich all pri; King. and ROLLA follow, 
and are met with rapturous and aſfectionate reſpect. 
Coka, during this ſcene, with ber Child in her 

arms, runs through the. Tanks Sener, and: in- 
guiring for ALoNzo.) „ SIGCSE, QI 
Ata. Thanks, thanks, 1 xhildren ! Jam 


well: believe it; the blood once ſtopp'd, m * 
wound was nothing. (Cora at length approaches 


Rolls who: appears to have PROT OL 5 
ber. 2 a Where i is > Alonzo 2 ; 


ww 4.4% 


Cra. Hop d you to find him? ?:; ha 


Ata. Moſt anxiouſly. {OR 
Cora. Ataliba ! is he not dead? zee 
Ata. No! the Gods will have bed our x prayers 
Cora. Is he not dead, Ataliba N | 
Ata. He lives—in my heut: 
Cora. Oh King! torture me not bus! ſpeak i 
| out, is this child fatherleſs? > EN 


Alla. Deareſt Cora! do not thus daſh aſide the ; 
little hope that ſtill remains. 5 
Cora. The little hope! yet Rill where is hope! 
Speak to me, Rolla: zou are the friend of truth. a 
Rol. Alonzo has not been found. | 
Coro. Not found ! What mean e vil not 


2 : . ph 
. / 
. F * 
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you, Rolla, tell me truth? Oh! let me not hear 


the thunder rolling at a diſtance; let the bolt fall 
and cruſh my brain at once.—Say not that he is 


not found: ſay at ohce that Be is dead. 
- Rol. Then ſhould I ſay falſe. 


Cora. Falſe't- Blenbgs on thee for that word't 


Bur ſnareb-me; from this terrible ſuſpenſe. Eitt 
up thy little hands, my child; perhaps thy igio- 


rance may plead better chan.chy mother's, agony. 
Rol. Alonzo is taken priſoner. , 


Cord. Priſoner t'and by the pant) Pizar- | 


ro's priſoner ? Then is he dead. 

Ala. Hope better. the richeſt ranſom which our 

5 can yield, a he! Id I 7 this inſtant bear. 

Per. Yom. Oh! for Al 

gol d, Por. 485215 !—all! all Here, ear Cora, 
75 here! * 


"74 be Peruvian 2 wet tear off ul their 


i Ornaments, and, run and take them from their 
Ts children, © to offer them. to Cora.) 
Ila. Yes. for Alonzo ranſom: they world 


| give all HI thank thee, Father, obe haſt given 


9 0 4 


me ack hearts to rule over! 
Cora, Now one boon more, beloved niofiarch, 


Let we go with the hefalddt. 


Ata. Remember, Cora, 6000 art not Abit ay, 


a 25 a mother too: hazard not your own Honour, 
and the ſafety of Four, infant. Among thefe 
barbarians the eh of thy youth, thy oveligeſs, 
[ andinnocence, would but rivet faſter. your Alonzo's 
chaips, and rack his heart with added fears for 
"LA nt ait, Cora the return of the her ald. 
> Cora. Teach me how 1 to live till then. 3 


Ag. N ow we go to. offer to the Gods, "thanks 


tha our victory, and, prayers for our Alopza's 


Ke e Tir ant Os d 


— 


nzo's ranſom out 
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The Wood: . bei Sia 


Enter 0 and "OY 


oy Mud inncenee, what on bene of 
ee? 


Bane Rouwa. | 


Ro. Cora, I attend thy ſummons at & ap- 
pointed or. 

[eres Oh my ">, my boy !—haft thou. fit 
a father?'- 

Rol. Cora, can thy child be be kitbertel, while 

Rolla lives! | 

Cora. Will he bot Bon ak 4 mothet tod — 
25 oanſt thou think I. will ſurvive. lot |; 
9720 ya! 625 his c 2a f tie, es, as thou 
ci love Alonzo, ora, liſten to. Alonzo $ 
ende:..; - 
bra. You bid r me len to the ld —Wis | 
was not F one s friend? > 
Rol. His parting words. 

2 Cat parting \ wor-is | Ti 15 50 Heat 
. onlign'd to me two precious croſts—his | 
'blefſin ing to his ſon, and a fa iſt requelt to „ Sane 

Sl blot requeſt! nis lap: ob, Amie lt! 
ol. If 1 fall, faig he (and fad forebodings 
took him while, he ip poke) —ptomiſe to to take 

Cora ge "wife; be thou a father 55. child. 

wörd to hitn, and; we parted. | 

Oberen me, d my wed a, J. repe at this thy,” As- my 

faith to do 9 was 15 85 Along for myſelf, 4 


4 neither 51 905 clatrh 2 
In "Ki ee, e,. * . 


W 


5 


e Hal 
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is this: horrid light that preſſes on my brain? 
Oh, Alonzo It may be thou haſt fallen a victim 
to thy on guileleſs heart - hadſt thou been fi- 
lent, hadft „0 
wretched charms— | | 

Kol. Cora what hateful ſuſpicion has. p 
felled thy mind? 
Ca. Yes, yes, "tis inet Wim was en- 
far'd; he was led to the fatal fpot, where mor- 
tal valour could not front a hoſt of murderers - 
He fel —in vain did he exelaim for help to 
Rolla. At a diſtance you look d on and e | 
Hou Oy hare ſaved him | 1 


not. : 
Kal. Oh, e fun ! 1 have” daſttved 
| this 2: Cora, rather bid me ftrike'chis ſword. in 
my heart. n 
- Cora. Not live! ber for Oy” for Wr lone 
thou ſeekeſtʒj whoſe bluſſoms are to ſhot 
from the bleeding grave of thy betray'd and 
2 Naughter'd friend But thou haſt borne to me 
the laft words of my Alonzo ! Now hear mine 
| — Sooner ſhall this boy draw poiſon from this 
tortured breaſt—ſooner would 1 link me. to the 
. pallid corſe of the meaneſt wretch that pe- 
riſh'd with Alonzo, than he call Rolla father— 5 
chen 4 call Rolla huſbpandd | 
Rol. Tet call me what | am—thy friend, thy | 
protector} |, rat rug 
Cora. {Diffrettedhy. J Away! 1 have no, protee- 
tor but my God !—With this child in my arms 
will 1 B85 to ilze field of ſlaughter— There with _ 
theſe hands wilt Tt 2 to _ Sn ne may 
| —ſee weer 15 
dhe wn ſmile — 7 Alonso with fearful crief 1 
EFF If the 


ſmalleſt 
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amallelt FA of life remain, he will know. the 
voice of his! Cora, open for a moment his un- 
ſhrouded” eyes, and-bleſs me: with: a laſt look: 
But if we find him not Oh! then; my boy; vr 
will to the Spaniſh camp that look of thine 
will win me paſſage through a thouſand ſwords— 
They too are men.—ls there a heart that could 
drive back the wife that ſeeks her bleeding buſ- 
band]; or the innocent babe that'cries for His im- 
priſon- d father? No, no, my child, every where 
we ſhall be ſafe. A wretched: mother-beating a 
poor orphan in her arms, has Nature's paſſport 
1 | through the world. Yes, yes, my ſon, we'l-go _ 
uud ſeek thy father. [Exit with the Child. 
+» Roll. (After u panſe'of | agitation}; Could. I have 
merired one breath of thy reproaches, Cora, I 
ſhould be the wretch—T think I was not formed to 
be.—Hzx- ſafety muſt: be my preſent purpoſe 
then to convince de has wronged me Liu. 
: e "1 eis 10 i an e hs 
J- Pl. v5 at 75 mY f ' SCENE III. ieh 2979; 20 
5 n SOM WO ng oy Ix 1 2413 


Fear Tant. led 1209 


| ] e braune, — hs lde fea? in abe and ſuis 
: a . itali. on. 
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| 8 |- 3 Well, 3 idol, Fekete fthcnry' ruin 
1 'thy work abd boaſt. To e e- till be 


— — 


true. Vet ere I fall, grant me th os ſthile'to/prq- 
ſper in one act of Velselves und bt that ile 
Alonzo's death. En oi OO N88 yer 100 1 


a MA Þ hb | 
ee Fuer Ex WP ev bn 1 5 
Who's ah Who dati incite? Why does 
ey pod neglect cheir duty ?:; % 
e Tour * aud he hop could-—but 
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they knew their! duty better than to enforce a a. 
thority, w hen I refuſed obedience. 

pix. And what is you fire, 
Ev. To ſee how! a: hero hears nen 
3 Pizatro, art not now collected not 27 
. elf. ot ' of 17 23} 
ix. Would ds I ſhould rejoice: har 1he 
| ſpears of the enemy, led by accurs'd Alonzo, have 
Pierced: the brayeſt hearts of my followers 2. 
Ev. Na l would have thee cold and dark 
zs the nighe that follows the departed ſtorm; 
Rill and fullen as the awful pauſe that precedes 
Nature's gofivulfion : yet I would have thee feel 
aſſured thatta ne morning ſhall ariſe, when che 
warrior's| ſpirit ſhall ſtalk Wan- Bun fear the fu- 
ure, nor lament the paſt. | 
Pix. Woman Elvin! — Why bad not. "all 
my men hearts like thine? 
£k. Then would thy brows have this day 
worn the crown of Quito. | 
Pix. Oh! hape falls me de that ſcourge « ot 
my life and fame; Alonzo, leads the enemy, - 
Ev. Pizarro, I am come to probe the hero 5 
funtber: not: NOW his courage, but bis e 55 
. is your priloncy. x $8 
| Pix. How 1 rol”, RT | f 
Alu. Tis certain; Valverde 78 him even 
Sf ng dragged in chains within your camp. 1 
cChhoſe to bring you the intelligence myſelf. . 
| Pix. Bleſs thee, Elvira, for the news !1—Alonzo 
in my power !—then. 1 am the dane =o 

«Harp | is MINE! „ 

Ele. Pizarro, this. is favage and unmanly 
triumph. Believe me, you raiſe impatience in 
my mund to ſee the man whoſe valour, and 


| © whole granny; awe Tizarro 3 whoſe misfortunes 5 
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" 


4a vn 1 
are Pizarrd's' triomph; whole vontage CY 


- zarro's ſafety. 
Pix. Guard — herethe 
Spaniſh - priſoner, rae INE bring the 


traitor here. | [Exit Guard. | 4 


Elv. What att be his be? 5 

Piz. Death! death! in lingering torments! 
protracted to the laſt ifiretcb/thac 2 5 
Sgeance can deviſe, and faintin ng. life ſuſtain. 

Die. Shame on thee? Wiſt thou have it faid 


ihat the Perovians ford | Pizarro could net 


conquer till Alonzo ſelt that he could murder? 
'Pzz. Be it faid AI eare not. Nis fate is ſealetl. 
Etv. Follow then thy will: but mark me; it 
Daſely thou doſt ſhed the” blood of this brave” | 
youth, Elvira's loft to thee! for ever. | 
Pix. Why (this intereſt for a franger? What : 
is Alonzo's fate to thee? 5 
Ev. His fate nothing my glo ry, every 5 
thing Think ſt thou I could love thee ſtript of 
- Hines of honour, and a * renown f=Knowme © 
better: 
Pix. Thou ſhouldft have eu MR bener. 5 
Thou ſhouldſt have known „that, once | 


to hate, 1 am for ever fixed in 5 
(Alonzo is brou 5 54 in, in chains, guarded. Elvira 
obſerver him with attention aud admiration. Wer. 


"ws welcome, Don Alonzo de Molina; ds 
ong ſince we have met: thy mended Hooks: * 
Woch ſpeak a life of rural .indofence.  \How | 


is it that amid the toils and cares of war thou 
doſt preſerve the healthful bloom 'of careleſs 


eaſe? Tell me thy ſecret. 

Al Thou wilr not profirby.i it. Whare'er the”. 
tolls or cares of war, ace Kilt is N (r 
"ths hand to hs Wy" FI 

3 5 C 
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Dix. Sarcaſtic boy! | 

Etv. Thou art anſ wered rightly. W/ ſpore 
with the unfortunate ?, _ 

Pix. And thou art wedded too, I bear; aye, 
and the father of a lovely boy the heir, no 
doubt, of all his father 8 lojakys. of all his mo- 
ther's faitn. 

Al. The heir, I:truf, of all his father's ſcorn | 
of fraud, oppreſſion, and hypocriſy—the heir, I 
hope, of all bis mother's virtue, entleneſs, and 
truth the heir, I am ſure, to all igarro's hate. 

Piz. Really! Now do I feel for this poor or- 
phan.; for fatherleſs to- morrqw's ſun, all ſee 
that child. Alanzo, thy n 1e m. 

Alu. Pizarro no | 

Eiz. Hence or dread my 5 anger. 5 

De, Lwill nat hence; nor do 1 dread. thy 
angete, 1 81 

- 2h - Genese Iereloes 1 tor pare ty unavail · 
ing pity. | Seek not to thwart the tiger with his 
y beneath. his fangs. 634, 
] 1 Audacious rebel Thou a srenegado from 
thy monarch and thy God . Lin 
Al. Tis falſe. 

Pix. Art thou not, tell wenn. a 1 _ 
thy. country's legiong—and, with vile heathens | 
Fog haſt thou not marred agditt thy native 


th No! Deſerter I; am none I was not born 
2 ; robbers,!. pirates murderers! — When 
thoſe egions, lured: by the abhorred luſt of gold, 
and by thy foul ambition urged, forgot the ho- 
nour of Caſtilians, and forſook the — of hu» 
manity, THEY; deſerted, Ms. I have not warred 
again Wot native land, but againſt thoſe who 
have uſurped. its power. The banners of my 
— G country, 
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country, when firſt ] followed arms beneath them, 
were Juſtice, Faith, and: Mercy. If theſe are 
beaten down and trampled under foot—T have 
no country, nor 'exiſts the Power pantitled to re- 
proach me with revolt. 

Piz. The n to 2 and Nen thee a at 


leaſt exiſts. 


Al. Where are my Judge ble 
Pix. Thou wouldſt 1 — war council! 2, 
Al. If the good Las-Caſas have yet a ſear 
wore yes; i not, I appeal to Heaven! 
Piz. And to impoſe upon the folly of Ti 
Caſas, what would be the excuſes of thy treaſon? 
Elv. The felly of Las- Caſas l. Such, doubt- 
leſs, his mild precepts ſeem to thy hard. hearted 
wiſdom -O! would 1 might have lived as I 


will die, a ſharer in the follies of Las- Caſas! 


A. To him I ſhould not need to urge the 
foul barbatities which drove me from your ſide; 
but I would gently lead hin by the hand through 


all the lovely fields of Quito; there, in many a 


ſpot where late was barrennefs and waſtes I 
— ſhow him how now the opening bloffocm, 7 
blade, or perfumed bud, ſweet baſhful pledges of 
delicious harveſt, waftin theit incenſe to the 


ripening fun, give cbearful promiſe to the hope 


of induſtry. This, 1 would fay, is my work . 
Next I ſhould tell how hurtful cuſtoms, and ſu- 
perſtitions ſtrange and fullen, would often ſcatter 
and difmay the-credulous tnintls' of theſe deluded - 
innotents; and then would I point out to him 
where now, in cluſtered villages, they live like 
brethren, ſocial and confiding, - while through 
the burnittg day Content ſns'baſking on the check 


of Toil, till laughing Päſtime leads them to the 
hour of reſttliis too; is mine !<--And proudet 


— 
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yet at that ſtill pauſe between exertion and re- 
poſe, belonging not to paſtime, labour, or to 
reſt, but unto Him who ſanctions and ordains 
them all, I would ſhow him many an eye, and 


1 many a hand, by gentleneſs from error won, 


raiſed in pure devotion to the true and only 
God! —- this too I could tell him 7s Alonzos 
zwork !---Then would Las-Caſas claſp me in his 
aged arms; from his uplifted eyes a-tear of 
gracious thankfulneſs would fall upon my head, 
and that one bleſſed drop would be to me 
at once this world's beſt proof, that I had acted 
rightly here, and ſureſt hope of my Creator's 
mercy and reward Hereaſter. i 
Elv. Happy, virtuous Alonzo! And thou, 
Pizarro, wouldſt appal with fear of death a man 
who thinks and acts as he does! | 
Peiz. Daring, obſtinate (enthuſiaſt ! But know 
the pious bleſſing of thy preceptor's tears does not 
await thee here; he has fled like thee—like 
'thee, no doubt, to join the foes of Spain. The 
_ perilous trial of the next reward you hope, is 
nearer. than perhaps you've thought; for, by 
my country's wrongs, and by mine own, to- 
morrow's {un ſhall fee thy death. | 
| Elv. Hold !—Pizarro—hear me If not al- 
ways juſtly, at leaſt act always greatly, Name 
not thy country's wrongs---'tis plain they have 
no ſhare in thy reſentment. Thy fury gainſt 
this youth is private hate, and deadly perſonal 
revenge ; if this be ſo—and even now thy de- 
tected conſcience in that look avows it profane 
not the name of juſtice or thy country's cauſe, 
but let him arm, and bid him to the field on 
equal terms. = 8 
E GA, 72 785 Pia. 
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Pix. Officious advocate for treaſon— peace! 


Gi Heap him hence—he, knows his ſentence. 


A.. Thy revenge is eager, and I'm thank ful 


for it to me thy haſte is mercy. For thee, 
ſweet pleader in misfortune's caule, accept my 
parting thanks. This camp is not thy proper 


ſphere. Wert thou among yon ſavages, as they 
are called, thou'dft find companions more con- 


genial to thy heare. {4 


Piz. Yes; ſhe ſhall bear the tidings of thy 
death to Cora. 

Al. Inhuman man !. that pang at lJeafmight | 
have been ſpared me; but thy malice ſhall not 


| ſhake .my conſtancy. I go to death---many 


ſhall bleſs, and none will curſe my memory. 


Thou ſtill wilt live, and ſtill wilt be Pizarro. 


[ Exit, guarded. 
Elo. Now by the indignant {corn that burns 


upon my cheek, my ſoul is ſhamed and ſickened 
at the meanneſs of thy vengeance. 


Piz. What has thy romantic folly aimed at ? 


He is mine enemy, and in my power. 


Elv. He is in your power, and therefore is no 
more an enemy. Pizarro, I demand not of thee 
virtue---l aſk not from thee nobleneſs of mind--- 
I require only juſt dealing to the fame thou haft 


acquired; be not the aſſaſſin of thine own 


renown. How often have you ſworn that the 
ſacrifice which thy- wondrous valour's high 


report had won you from ſubdued Elvira, was 
the proudeft triumph of your fame? Thou 


knowelt I bear a mind not caſt in the common 


mould not formed for tame ſequeſtered love 


content mid houſehold cares to prattle to an 
idle offspring, and wait the dull delight of an 
obſcure lover's kindheſs.— no my heart was 


framed 
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framed to look up with awe and homage to the 
object it adored ; my ears to own no muſic but 
the thrilling records of his praiſe; my lips to 
ſcorn all babbling but the tales of his achieve- 
ments; my brain to turn giddy with delight, 
reading the applauding tributes of his monarch's 
and his country's gratitude; my every faculty to 
throb with tranſport, while I heard the ſhouts of 
acclamation which announced the coming of my 
hero; my whole ſoul to love him with devotion? 
with enthuſiaſm | to ſee no other object to own 
no other tie---but to make mim my wok Ip? 
Thus to love is at leaſt no common weakneſs. 
---Pizarro !---was not ſuch my love for thee? | 

Pig. It was, Elvira! 

Elv. Then do not make me hateful to myle, 
by tearing off the maſk at once — baring the 
| hideous impoſture that has undone me- D 
not an act which, howe'er thy preſent power 
may gloſs it to the world, will make thee hate- 
ful to all future ages—aceurſed and ſcorned by 

ſterity. 

Piz. And ſhould poſterity 2pplayd my deeds, 
think'ſt thou my mouldering bones would rattle 
then with tranſport in my tomb ?—This is re- 
nown for viſionary Boys to dream of—T under- 
ſtand it not. The fame I value ſhall vplift my 
living eſtimation—o'erbear with popular ſupport 
the envy of my foes—adyance my parpoſts, * | 
aid my power. 

Elv. Each word thou ſpeakeſt—each moment 
that I hear thee—diſpels the fatal miſt through 
which I've judged thee. Thou man of mighty 
name, but little foul, I ſee thou wert not born 
to feel what genuine fame and glory are—go! 
prefer the flattery of * own fleeting day a. the 
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bright circle of a deathleſs name—go ! prefer 


to ſtare upon the grain of ſand on which you 


trample, to muſing on the ſtarred canopy above 
thee. Fame, the ſovereign deity of proud am- 
bition, is not to be worſhipped ſo: who ſeeks 
alone for living homage, ſtands a mean canvaſſei 
in her .temple's Pojehs wooing promilcuouſly 

1 of every wretch that paſſes, 
the brittle tribute of his praiſe, He dares not 


approach the ſacred altar no noble ſacrifice of 


bis is placed there, nor ever ſhall his worſhip'd 
image, fix d above, claim for his mme a ow 


rious immortality. 


Piz. Elvira, leave me. 
Ev. Pizarro, you no longer love me.. 
Piz. It is not fo, Elvira. But what might I 


not ſuſpect— this wondrous intereſt for a ſtran- 


ger !—Take back thy reproach. _- 

Ev. No, Pizarro; as yet I am not Wy to 
you—one ſtring ill remains, and binds me to 
your fate. Do not, I conjure you—do not for 
thine own ſake, tear it aſunder — ſhed not | 
Alonzo's blood! 

Piz. My reſolution 's fixed, | 

Elv. Even hang that moment loſt you Elvira 


for ever? 


Piz. Even fo. | 
Et. Pizarro, if not to 1 3 1 not to hu» 
manity, yet liſten to affection; bear ſome me- 


mor / of the ſacrifices I have made for thy ſake. 


Have I not for thee quitted my parents, my 
friends, my fame, my native land? When 
eſcaping, did I not riſk in ruſhing to thy arms 
to bury myſelf in the boſom, of the deep! Fave 
I not ſhared all thy perils, heavy ſtorms at ſea, 


and frightful ſcapes on ſhore ? Even on this 
: dreadful 
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: dreadful day, amid the rout of battle, who re- 
mained firm and conſtant at P1zarro's fide ? Who 
3 her boſom as bis ſhield to che aſſailing 
| 5 , 

yr Tis truly e all. In Joue thou art 
chy ſex's miracle—in war the ſoldier's pattern 
and therefore my whole heart and half my ac- 
quificions are thy right. | 


Elv. Convince. me I poſſeſs rhe firſt—I ex: 
change all title: to une latter, en to 


Alonzo. 
Pix. No more n I intended to GARY 


his doom, each word ow uttereſt now y would 


haſten on his fate. 
Elv. Alonzo then at morn will die? 


Piz. Think'ſt thou yon ſun will ſet -A 


furely at his riſing ſhall Alonzo die. 


Ev. Then be it done—the ſtring is crack · d 


; S for ever. But mark me - thou haſt 


heretofore had cauſe, tis true, to doubt my re- 


ſolution, howe'er offended—but mark me now 
the lips which, cold and jeering, barbing re- 


venge with rancorous mockery, can inſult a 


fallen enemy, ſhalt never more receive the pledge 


cf love: the arm which, unſhaken by its bloody - 


Purpoſe, ſhall aſſign to needleſs torture the 


— who avows his heart, never more ſhalt - 


8 the hand of faith Pizarro, ſcorn not my 
words beware you flight them not!—TI feel how 

noble are the motives which now animate my 
thoughts ho could not feel as I do, I condemn 


— who, 8 ſo, yet would not 25 as I SHALL, | 


deſpiſe ! 
. Fi. (After a pauſe, looking at her with an 
affected ſmile of contempt.) 1 have heard thee, 


ov and know well the voble motives which 
— | 


® ' 
- — - —ͤ—j— 2 a ͤ— —* 7 Ir Rs — — —_ 
22. SEARS . ——.—— . —— ct ont 
.: - — = . 


— 


reren 

inſpire thee—fit advocate in virtue's cauſe 

Believe me, I pity thy tender ogy for the 

youth Alonzo !—He dies at ſun-riſe ! ¶ Exit. 
Elv. *Tis well! *is juſt Ifhould be humbled 


Il had forgot nayffelt and in the cauſe of in- 
nocence aſſumed the tone of virtue. *T was fit 


T ſhould be rebuked—and by Pizarro. Fall, 


fall, ye few reJuctint' drops” of weakneſs—the 
laſt theſe eyes ſhall ever ſned. How a woman 
can love Pizarro, thou haſt known too well 
hot he can hate, thou haſt yet to learn. Yes, 
1 undaunted! Thou, whom yet no mottal 
hazard has appalled! Thou, who on Panama's 
brow didſt make alliance with the raving ele- 
ments, that tore therfilence of: that hoid night 
hen, hau didit follow, as thyi'pidyeer, the 
craſhing thundens drift, and ſtalking o'er; the 
trembling earth, didſti manta thy: banner hy ahe 
red volcano's mouth Thou who: When hattling 
onzxhe idea, and thy: braveiſhip:; was::blownitot 
ſptintgns; walt frane as thou: didiſto beſtride 
ſtagment of the :ſazoaks 

glitcering ſword above thy head thou wou 
defy the world! in that exttetnity h Come, 
fearleſs man ])] meet · the laſt and felleſt pen! 
of chy life mect land reg; * wo- 
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Enter a Soldier — ſhewws the Centinel a Then, , who 
Withdraws. | 

alen What bags? you there! 5 | - 

Sol. Theſe refreſhments 1. % order. to leave 
in your dungeon. 5 WES 

Al. By whom order'd 2 14 

Sol. By the lady Elvira; the will * here ber- 
ſelf before the dawn. | 
Al. Bear back to her my humbleſt inks" ; and 
take thou the refreſhments, friend—I need them 
no. +». 
Sol. Thave ſerved under you, Don kad — 
Pardon my ſaying, that my heart pities You. 
Exit. 
= A. In Pizarro's ! camp, to pity the üpfortunate, 
no doubt Na or eigen {Looking « out) Sure- 
ly, even now, t 1 ths 0 aks of See light 
ſteal on the dak i 73 5 If s Y my life is 
bur one hour. pooh will not watch the Gimit ; 
dawn; but in, the 'd; larkneſs of, 59 my £ 
prayer to thee, Pour Sy 0 | E be for my 
wife and child Grant them to dwell in inno- 
cence and peace ; grant, health ang” purity of 
mind—all elſe is wort leſs. (Enters the Cavern.) 

Cen. Who's there? anſwer quickly !- who's: | 
there ?, Hp 7: 
Rol. A Friar, cothe to viſit Your ee . 


Ty I,” 


Borte enters, diſguiſed as a ; Monk. 


not 


1 Inform me, friend Is not Alonzo, che 
Spar A confined in this dungeon? r lp 
Cen. He is. „„ 


Fol. 1 muſt ſpeak. with him, EE 5 
Ceu. 


Cen. 
Mo Rol. 


Cen. 


Rob. 
Cen. 
Rol. 
Cen. 
Noll. 
Cen. 
* Kol. 


Cen. 


ſtrict. 


Rol. 
Cen. 
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You muſt not. 

He is my fend. | 
Not if he were your brother 
What 1s to be his fate 20 


He dies at ſun- -riſe... 7 7 e e 


Hal—then 1. am come in time. 7 8 
Juſt——to witneſs bis deatun. 
Soldier I muſt ſpeak with bim. 15 

Back, back. — It is impoſſible !— — 

1 do entreat you, but for one moment ! 1 
You entreat in vain—my orders are moſt 
Even now, I ſaw a meſſenger go bence:'* If 
'He brought a paſs, which WE are all ac. 


cuſtomed to obey. 


on theſe precious g gem. 
will be wealth Tor thee' a 
hope, or wiſh. Take be TE are thine, —Let 
me 1505 paſs one minu rig lonizo. © | 
Auwa 10 Loud ho corrupt, Bie $1 


: | OS 


Kol. 


Look on this: wed e of maſſive ol look 
Ai In"thy wee 
d thine,” beyond thy 


- 4 EEE 


Cen. 
Me Me !-—an, Caſtilian. 75 1 115 0 duty better. 
Kol. S0 1 -haſt ou a4 * 
Cen. I f 1 $ I 75 IBI BY 115 dere 5110 
Rol. Haſt thou childich z. y Saw 1510 2 tag 
Cen. Four—honeſt; livel "boys. NE Hin Dl 0 
Rol. Where did'ſt thou leave them?: 


Cen. 
Ro. 6 


I do. 


Nol. 


| In my native villa ee in, the cot ; 
where myſelf was born. 2 | 
Do'ſt thou love thy children and thy wife? 
Cen. Do 


1 love thee ! God Knows my heart,— 


/ 


Soldier! imagine thou c't dom to 


ae a cruel death in this” MO Be rg 
4 would he thy laſt e 


1 nt) 


nds —————— 
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» L ——— — — 8 2 


—— — — % 2W > — 7 AA 


| 52 Ts PIZARRO4+ | a 


Cen. That ſome of my comrades ſhouid earry 
niy dying bleſſing to my wife and children. 

Noll. Gh! but if that comrade; was at thy pri- 
for gate—and ſhould there be tald thy * 
ſoldier dies at ſun-riſe,—yer thou. ſhalt not, ſer a 
moment ſee him nor ſhalt thou bear his dying 
bleſſing to his poor children or his wretched wife, 
what woyldft thay think of him, vho Shes 
could drive thy comrade from the door? — 

Cen. How ! 

Fol Alonzo has A Wife arid 8 am come 
but to receive for Ker, and bor her babe, the oy 
bleſſing of x ny friend.” I + ce 
cen. G0 in.— Reli. 6s). 1 

Kol. O Ho oly 7 # t en don Dome, 8 
in wzin There it not, of our ub, a ergature | 
bearing fort, 3 Jie fe, omas or Javagerpative. 
of the fore wild, 156 aro Aire rend hoſe 
parent Beſom, Ha _ a cord entwined of; 

wer to tie them to th elr 0 $.C $, and. 

25 thy will Edt 'theth e ys, iron 
pennons borne— the ee d. user celeaves. 


che florm=" Lyet, is Jum: "A Ito ber. 
heart, ſoft as the 'Ty Wn, an ger her un- 
ſhel'd biöbd, the f :dove fits not 


ri 
more gently — nod 7088 the porch, 
barring the outer gate! Ajonzo' — o - m 
1 Ha I—in 1 ov ep I Alonzo—riſe! 
” our elaps'd W- Well, ( 


900 ny. ready: hoo zen ile A 
F ce N : 4 — \ f 7 my 22 
. ? N. e (i; ons 2 
9 —＋ (134 3: * It. 
Ros I owe 


am Rel my. hd: — ee Re: 
Heavens f he.) cou! Th ro rad the gua ard? Did... 


this hadi. | 
NY . 5 


* 


os. 

ol. Toe g ard vithdrown---there ; is not a mo- 
ment 8 —— e this diſguiſe 1 tore 
froth the d of a It, as I paſs d our 
beid ef Partie e bile ws 


A TRAGIC Pr 


Me. entrance 
dungeon no take it Bou, 7 be 9955 
I. Aud Rolla - — N e 
Rol. Win remain keg iy pe = Sil Ms 
A And die for me 91 = r. gternal 
tortures rack mie. s 4 abt a” 
Rol. I ſhall not die, Al rec 
zarto ſeeks, not Rolla Wah fre priſon di 
"_ ay arm deliver me Lors: wa 


dor hyes be- 
, anch a fa- 


ther T Be bein of 4 e viſe and helpleſa in- 
fant hang upon th 15 70 W i, 5 
a WE 0 ele bare ere, 
3 aids O2 (0593 7 af! 
Aa u dert er my; frien An bad orb" _ 
100 . "CE 29 
5 you ve 
MHELY, Nd ac 
20 Nen Fe . ; It's * « 


Gpd! a — 347 wil we 

Rot. If thou art yet i il PRES Al bree pe 1 

heed me well. I think thou haſt not knowp that - 
| Rolſa ever pledg d. his word, and. ſhrunk from its 
fulfilment —And; by the heatt of truth, 1, Wear, 
if thou art proudly obſtinate; j 9, deny chy friend 
the tranſport of preſerving Cora s life, in tee. 


= JOwer that [ways | the, w ane man. ſhall; ig me 


ce and thou'lt but deſperate tri- 
2 e feng Rolla perith 115 85 9 
the 


$4 lbs „„ 
the aſſur d conviction, that con. and thy chil, 


are loſt for ever. 
A, Oh! Rolla! ry on diſtra&t me. 

Rel. A moment's further pauſe, and all i is YM 
The dawn approaches Fear not for me: 
treat with Pizarro as for ſurrender and {ub bniflion ; : 
I ſhall, gain. time, do doubt not—while. thou, with 
a choſen band, paſſing the ſecret, way, may'ſt a 


night return -— releaſe. oy friend, and bear him 


back in triumph. Ves aſten—deat Alonzo!— 


Even now, [ hear the frantic Cora call thee ! 5 


Haſte ! —Haſte.\-=H B rats kel 
Al. Rolla, I fear your friendſhip! drives nie from 
| We and from righhjlt. 

Kol. Did Rolla: ever counſel diſhonour to [his 
8 friend? 7 


Rol. I feel thy warm tedts dr . "joy 
cheek—Ga !—Lam rew rded—{T]; e th 
garment over Alonzo. . ere! Töne / =” 3 


and that they ma RA not. clank, hold falt thy child | 


Ol n 


Now — God be bee!“ 19 7 | 
Ai. At night bene x again. Thin, 0 80 
me Heaven f 1 return. bare Lore pern With 
t ee e e 280. (Exit. 

Fol. (alone.) He, has 45d che outer een 


is ſafe l He will ſour n mbrace his wife and child! 


—Now, Cora, did 'ſt thou not Wong me? This 
is the firſt time throughout my life Lever deceived 
man. — Forgive me, God of truth! if Fam wrong 
Alonzo flatters himſelf that we ſhall meet 


Les — There! (liftiiig bir hands to heaven} altea - 


we ſhall meer-again :—there poſſeſs in peace, the 
Joys © ererlafligt love, and friendſhip—on earth, 

impetlekt, and Aube d will retire, teſt the 
guard return before Alonzo may have paſs'd their 
ae. Rerires into the det: 


will 6 


© 2. Oh! ny pfefe vA Ending tim Enn wy xo 


eee ome forth! * 


; deer. F 
ol Strike i it to my 15 art— 


A 4 


A en ag = 


"WTF ? * i 4 þ; mA 5 79 
FS | & © >#n 1 29 4 ; 1 Ts 2 - * 1 n 7 ; ; L 2 © 
S 4 1114 7 2411 l = Jy; 9 . is Ti 1 


Ele. No- not Pizarro's brotat taunts not we 
glowing admiration which 1 feel for this noble 
Sic: ſhall raiſe an intereſt in my harraſs'd boſom 
which. honour, would not ſanction. If he reject : 
the vengeance my heart has ſworn againſt the ty- 
rant, whoſe death' alone can ſave this land Lots 


hall the delight be mine to reſtore him to his Co- 


ra s arms, to his dear child, and to che unoffend- 
ing people, whom his wats Gd, and valour 


5 - Ta 20 


Mei It nene 
— a PREY — - p <4. v5 MA 6 4 


"We ; ACE : 
C292) #5 Bier Rob A. 71 9. — «nd 


Ha rack art e 1 Alonzo? * 
Kol. Alonzo led. 8 ; 10 1 . 8 
Elv. Fledd! 1 


Rol. Les — and he muſt” "not, be nk Phe 
don this rougbneſs, 7 (ſeizing, her e a mo- 
ment's precious to Alonza's fl 1 -. 5 

Elu. What if I call the guard Ne 8 

Rol. Do ſo—Alonzo e ains tene, | 

. Ew, What if thus F RE Pagel ? Shews 4 


vulſive graſp of death, Pl 5270 . 5 
. Elv, Releaſe me—I give my = [ ket will | 
alarm the guard, nor cauſe. purſuit, LT 
1 At once, I truſt thy 1 1 felling bold- 
neſs. in thoſe. Eyes. aſſures mei tl at thy Le | 
able, .... — | 
br Av. What 3 is thy AT een hat = s 


ordert e is remov d bro the outer Poel 


Kok * name is + Rolls, YT 


Eto. : 


56. PEAR. 85 
Elo. The 3 Leader? 
Rol. I was ſo Veſterday—Te-day, the Spaniard's 


captive. . = 
Elv. And friendſhip for Alonzo, moved thee to 
this act? n Ans e 


Rol. Alonzo is my friend 1 am W to die 
| for him; Tet is the Famer 4 motive Mn far 
than friendſhip : 
Elv. One only paſſion © cl could ae 0 bes: 

5 nerous raſnneſss. 

Nol. And ws 1 * * RS 

. Elv. Love? 77 e e er the 

Rol. True! i 

Eu. Gallant S ingenuous Rolla 3 that 
my ee bere was nn fave thy 


5% How — women bleſs'd with gentleneſs 
and courage, and yet not Cora! 

Elu. Does Rolla think ſo. meanly of all female: 
bearts? 0.3 Jt OG OO) YI YHD AN -. 1 

Tol. Not ſo—you-are wee and better too than 
We are! 

- Elv. Were T: a; ue . Rolla, Hom: abe 
tyrant's vengeance—reſtore theeito thy native land 
thy native land to peace - wouldiſt thou not 
rank Elvira with the good? 

Rol. To judge W Won 1. mu know che 
means. : 

Elo. Take this 

Rol. How to be uſedꝰ 

Elo. I will conduct thee to the tent © kids fell 
Pizarro ſleeps - The ſcourge of innocence—the * 

rerror of thy race—the fiend, that deſolates od 
_ afflicted country. 

Kol. Have you not been l 

9 


4 


- - A'TRAGICPLAY. © 5 
Ee. Deeply : as ſcorn and infule can infuſe their 
deadly venom. 


Kol. And you 4 that I ſhall murder bim in bis 


ſleep! A | 


Eu Would * not tame. mweder'd ple in 
his chains? He that ſleeps, and he that's bound, 
are equally.defenceleſs.” Hear me, Rolla—lo may 
my full 
heart, I have put by all rancorous motive of pri- 
vate vengeance there, and feel that L advance to 
my dread purpoſe in the cauſe of human nature, 


J proſper in this perilous act as ſeare 


and at the call of ſacred juſtice. 
Kol. The God of Juſtice ſanctifies no evil as 


a ſtep-towards good. Great actions cannot be : 


achieved by wicked means. 


Elv. ' Peruvian ! ſince thou do'ſt feel 25 coldly | 


for thy country's wrongs, this * tho“ it re- 
volt my foul, thall ſtrike the blow. 


Rol. Then is chy deſtruction certain, and for. 


Peru thou periſheſt Give me the dagger 
Elv. Now follow me but firſt and 3 


is the hard une muſt Rrike down the 


guard. 3 r 56 
Rol.-Thie Wider who. vn en heve.? 


Elv. Ves, him—else, 1 thee, the alarm 


will be inſtant. 

Kol. And I muſt ſtab chat foldier as I Nb 
Take back thy dagger. 92 | 
Did. Rolla! | 

Rol. That ſoldier, ITY me, is a man. —All 
are not men that bear the human form. He re- 
fus d my prayers—refus'd my gold denying te 


admit me— till his own feelings brib'd him. — For. I 


my nation's ſafety, I would not harm that man! 


n Then he muſt wah Meeks the e what... 
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58 PZ ARRO: 
Rol. Be that plainly underſtood hens 11S 2 
for, whate'er betide our enter prize, I will not ri 


2 hair of that man's head, to (one, OY. hearfrings- 


from conſuming DS EPI 
; 72 b "Aid wy 180 mans, 
Serve Ill. e 


7. 1 inf a of Pizarro s Ten. e on vs cue, 
| in difturbed Jeep. \ He TV e 


9 (in 1 Gees) ) No 0 mercy, "traitor. —Now. at 
his heart! — Stand off there, you—Let me ſee him 
bleed . ha! ha! "al me F DEA that groan L 
again,” WY ont FR + 4 He 191 0 14008 


. «2 by * 
* * Wo 4 


Enter Berz ad vA. 8 4 {HRT 


Elv. There I Now, loſe not a moment. 75 
Rol. You, muſt, leave me nowW. 1 16 Ene Ta 
blood fits not. a woman's, pense n f wh. 
Elv. But a warden Puuf may TY 
Rol. Gol erire to yeur own tent. Aae return 
not here I u will come t 190 0 a0 cen 


in this Weile W Wiojal 36. gie 
Flv. 1 ithdraw th 5 guard ther arty, Fl 


Rol. Now "Fant Lin 1 accurs 4 92 
15 of my country's peace: yet franquilly he 
reſts. God !—can this man fleep ? 

Pig. (in his ſleep.) Away! AVE !—Higgous | 
fiends ! Tear not my boſom thus 

Ral.;No ;—I was. in error the balm of 8 
repoſe. DEVET e;can know. — Look here, am- 
bition's ools !. 5 by whoſe inhuman, pride, the q 
bleeding facrifics of. nations is held as pothing—>, 
behold the reſt of the guilty !—He is at my mercy. 
and, one blow | —No. —my heart and Fand e- 
buſe,. 1 act; Ras e be an affaflin!—Y 1 

Þ ft 1 15 Ot 9 107 0 Fs a 


1 3 


is tl TRAGIC wie.” 
Fe t wn de ved! 7 Approaches tbe Couch. } Fi. 


zarro! awake — 

Pix. ¶ Starts up.) Who ?—Guard ! 25 

Kol. Speak not - another word is 2 hdd 
Call not for. aid this _ will an ſwifter than 
thy guard. 

Pix. Who art chow? wi what is Ce will! * 

Rol. J am thine enemy! Peruvian Rolla ! 
Thy death is not my will, or [ could have lain 
thee ſleeping. , | 

Piz. Speak, what ee? 

Rol. Now thou art at my „ me! 
Did a Peruvian ever yet wrong or injure thee, or 
any of thy nation? Didſt thou, or any of thy 
nation, ever yet ſhew mercy to a Peruvian in your 
power? Now ſhalt thou feel Land if thou haſt a 
heart, thou'lt feel it keenly! A Peruvian's venge- 
ance ! (Drops the dagger at his feet} There 

Piz. Is it poſſible ! 5 (Walks afide confounded. ) 

Kol. Can Pizarro be ſurpriſec at this? I thought 3 
Forpivenel of Injuries bad been the Chriſtian's 
; precept Thou ſeeſt, at leaſt; it is the Peruvian' s 
practice. SY 

Pix. Rotla=thou haſt deed farpeie4-alith= 


dued me. (Walks again afide asin irreſolute thought.) 


8 ELVIRA, 7 not ſceing R ) 4 


Ev. Is it done? Is he dead? {Sees Pizarro 
How !—till living! Then I am loſt ! And for 


you, wretched Peruvians ! mercy is no more . 


Oh! Rolla! treacherous, or cowardly Pn 

Pix. How can it be, that— / 

Kol. Away! Elvira ſpeaks ſhe. knows not whit! 
Leave me (1% Elvira) I conjure you, with Pizarro. 


Elv. How !—Rolla, do'ſt thou think I ſhall re- 
1 2 | tract--- 


— S 


— 
— ——— — — 
2 o —— 
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-| 


Eklv. Touch me not, at the oi of your fouls; 


4, „ Euter Gan 5 
Piz. Seite Ulis diſcover'd fiend, who fought to 


tri&—or that 1 meanly will deny, that in thy 
pand I plac'd a poignard to be plung'd into that 
tyraar's heart? NO: my ſole regret ĩs that I truſt- 


ed to thy weakneſs, and did not ſtrike the blow 
my ſelf. Too ſoon thou'lt learn that mercy to 


that man is direſt cruelty to all thy race! 


"I IS Guard: quick! A 1 to ſeize this fran- 
: tic Woman. 

Elv. Yes, A guard! I call them too And ſoon. 
I knov- they ll lead me to my death. But think 
not, Pizarro, the fury of thy flaſhing eyes ſhall 
awe me for a moment !—Nor think that woman's 


anger, or the feelings of an imjur'd heart, prompred 
me to this deſign No! Had been only influ- 
enced ſo— thus faili ſhame and remorſe 
would weigh me down. But tho” defeated and 
© deſtroyed, as now T am, ſuch is the greatneſs of 


| the cauſe that urged me, T ſhall periſh, glory ing 
in the attempt, and my laſt breath of life Thall 


ſpeak the proud ayowal of my purpoſe to ha ve 


reſcued millions of innocents from the blood- 
thirſty ryranny of Su8—iby ridding” the "Arhſeed 


* 


world, — 97> 


5 


Rol. Had the act been noble as the Iod 255 
Rolla would n not have: fhrunk' 1 its petform- | 


ance. 


\ 


kill your: Leader. 


am youf priſoner, and will follow you;---Bur 
thou, their triumphanr Leader, ſhalt hear me. Yet, 


1 thee, Rolla, accept my forgiveneſs: even 


had I been the victim of thy nobleneſs of heart, I 


" tould have oma d thee for it---But 'twas my ſelf 
= =... 
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 provok'd my doom---Thou would'ſt have ſhielded 

. me.---Let. not thy contempt follow me to the 
grave. Didſt thou but know the ſpell- like arts, 
by which this hypocrite firſt undermin'd the virtue 
of a . heart! Kas Wen in the p. f fanc- 


" # © $3 £4 


21 


i even have defended thee ! 
Bid them pour burning metal into the bleeding 
_ caſes of theſe eyes, that ſo oft ob, God have 


hung with love and homage on thy looks —tben 


approach me bound on the abhorred wheel 
there glut thy ſavage eyes with the convulſive 
ſpaſms of that diſhonour d boſom, which was 
once thy pillow I Vet, will I bear it all ; for it 


will be juſtice, all! And when thou 4 ſhale bid. 


how tear me to my. death, hoping that thy un- 


_ ſhrinking ears may at laſt be feaſted; with, the. _ 
muſic of my cries, I. will i not utter one ſhriek $7 


en e to the laſt = p, my body's e 


i ei) iT; 0 2907 HAIR ovid b 
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es vizanro) e e ee 


wan deride cy vengeance, 25 nip four dees thy | 


power. 9 f COYA ie 


Pix. ( Endeavouring 70 eonreh ! bis een ). 


. Hear'ſt thou the wretch whole bands were even 
now prepared for murder? | : DL 


Rol. Yes! And if her accufation's falſe; thou 
wilt not ſhrink from hearing her: if true, thy 
barbarity cannot make ber ſuffer che parigs thy 


conſcience will inflict on hee. 


Ev. And now, farewell, world L.-Nolla, fare- 
well Farewell, thou condemn'd of Heaven ! 
{to Pizarro; 0 for repentance and remorſe, I 
know, will never touch thy heart. - We ſhall meet 
again.---Ha! be it thy horror here, to know that 
we ſhall meet hereafter And when thy parting hour 
approaches---hark to che 'knell, whole dreadful 
beat will ſtrike to thy” delpäiring ſoul. Then, 
will vibrate on thy ear the curſes of the cloiſter'd 
faint from whom you ſtole mie. Then, the laſt 


thrieks which burſt from my mother's breakin; 


heart, as ſhe died, 'apptaling to her God again 

the ſeducer' of het end! Then the blood-ſtifled 
groan of my murder'd Vrother---murdered by 
thee, fell monſter l ſteking atonement for his 
ſiſter's ruin'd honour.---I hear them now! To me, 
the recolle&tion's madneſs !. -At ſuch : an hour,--- 


what will it be to thee! 


Piz. A moment's more delay, and at the peril 


of your lives 
Elv. I have e the laſt has frailty 
of my heart is paſt.---And now, with an undaunted 


ſpirit, and unthaken firmneſs, I go to meet my 


deſtiny. That I could not ive nobly, has been 


PizaRRO'S ACT. That I will die nobly, ſhall be 
A Exit, gaarded. 


Piz. Rolla, I would not thou, a warrior, 
| » „„ valiant 


\S * 


4 
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valiant and renown'd, ſhould'ft "credit the vile 


258 of this frantic woman. The cauſe of all 


this fory is 4. wanton paſſion, for the, rebel, 
yout : 


5 5b — now my priſoner. 5 


0 © 2% Alonzo 1 is not now thy; priſoner. OY 8 
„Pix. WIe 5 1 J 


* 115 1 


- 
, 


ö Ye 


Kol. 1 came to 1 bim to deceive ts | 
Daun have ſucceeded I remain thy pri- 


oner. 


| deareſt to my heart never to be gratified ? _ 


Rol. Diſmiſs ſuch paſſions from thy heart; 
thou'lt conſult it's peace. 1 


SH han 


Pix. I can face all enemies that dar: confront 5 


me- 1 cannot war againſt my nature. 
Rol. Then, Pizarro, aſk not to be Spem'd a 
| hero—To triumph o'er ourſelves, is the only con- 
zeſt,” where fortune makes, no claim, In battle, 
a jance may ſnatch the laurel from thee, or chance 
1055 place it on thy bray but in a conteſt with 
thy elf, be reſolute, and the virtuous impulſe muſt 
be victor. „ten wi ert ia Hide e Aale. 
Pix. Peruvian! thou ſhale, not find me to 7 
ungrateful, or ungenerous/-7;Return to your LE 
| rrymen—You are at libertyzob⁰νẽ /n to no 


Kol. Thou do'ſt act in this, as, hongur, and as. 
duty, bid thee. 1 


Piz. I cannot but l thee, Nells 1 au 25 
we might be friends. 


. Rol. Farewell. —Pity and 9 $0 Tiled Be- 


come the friend of n thou wilt be mine. 


SAO 1-280 i [ Emp. 


5 Piz. 6 8. me e what: is, the phantam 


[have follow'd ? where is the. one delight which 
t bas made my own? My: fame is the} mark.;of,; 

| eher love, the dupe of tacpchenyromy glory, 

oN Atl | | £chps'd.. 

e100 1118 B ent Jon buon 1 allo LA 

'.* Janie 


Piz. Alonzo tadi—ls "thaw abs 8 | 


ve 16 * 
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eclips'd by the boy I taught my revenge, de. 


feated and rebuked by the rude honour of a ſavage 
foe before whofe native dignity of foul 1 have 


: ſunk confounded and ſubdued ! I would I cou'd 


retrace my ſteps—I cannot I would I could evade 
my own reflections N 0 {ws and. me- 


mory are my Hell. | a bea 5 
ö * N. 14 1 


END or THE FOURTH ACT, 5 


| SCENE l. 


A 2 Rabi the back one. a Hut ae; 
covered by Boughs: of Trees —A dreadful Storm, 
with T hunger = Lightning. Cox has covered 
Her Child on a Bed of Leaves and Moſs — Her 
whole appearance is wild and diſtracted. 


Cora. NATURE ! chou haſt not the ſtrength 
of love. My anxious ſpirit is un: 
tired in its march; my wearied, ſhivering, frame, 
ſinks under it. And, for thee, my boy—when 
faint beneath thy lovely burthen, could I refuſe 
to give thy ſlumbers that poor bed of reſt! O 
my child ! were I aſſured thy father breathes no 
more, how:quickly would I lay me down by thy 
dear fide—but down down for ever. {Thunder . 
and lightning.) L aſk thee nbt;/ unpitying ſtorm l to 
abate thy rage, in mercy to poor Cora's miſery; nor 
while thy thunders ſpare His ſtumbets will I diſ- 
turb my ſleeping cherub. Though Heaven knows 
I wiſh to hear the voice of life, and feel that life is 


near me. But L will en all ee wu E have 


of reaſon holds; | 
8.0 N 6. 2 i =o „ 
Ves, yes, be Wei thou Tempeſt dire; 
Unaw'd, unſhelter'd, I thy fury brave: - 
I'll bare my boſom to thy forked fire, 
Let it but guide me to AL oN grave! 
Ober his pale corſe then while thy lightnings * 
1 pil Preſs his clay-cold lips, and perith there. 
25 Put thou wilt wake again, my boy, 
Again chou'lt riſe to life and joy, 
Thy father never! 2 95 
1+, Thy! laughing eyes will meet the light, © 143 40 
0 +  Unconfcious. that eternal night 
Veils had for ever. 


K 


\ 


„ -  rizabkbo: 


On yon n of moſs there is my child, 

133 2 afer lies from theſe chilPa arms apart; 

He ſleeps, ſweet lamb! nor heeds the tempeſt wild, 
„Oh! ſweeter ſleeps, than near this breaking heart, T 


Alas! 1 my bebe, if chou would'ſt once reſt, 
Ty cradle muſt not be thy mother” s breaſt, 


Vet, thou wilt wake again, my boy, 
Again thov'lt riſe. to lite and joy, 
Thy father never ! 


| ws Fi ö 1 5 1 laughing eyes will meet the light, 


Unconſcious that eternal might 
"00m his for ever. 


7 Thunder and Iigbining. * 


Cora, Still, ſtill, implacable ! unfeeling ele- 
ments! yer {till do'ſt thou fleep, my ſmiling 
- cherub ! O, death? when wilt thou grant to this 
- babe's mother ſuch. repoſe? Sure I may ſhield - 
. thee better from the ſtorm; my veil may —— 

While fhe is wrapping her mantle and ber 


. $ eil over him, Alonzo' $ VOICE is we at a 


* aiftanct. 
Mt Cora! | 
Cora. Hah!!! (riſes. ) 
A. ( again) Cora! ao] 
Cora. O, my heart! Sweet Hoaven deceive r me 


not !— Is it not Alonzo's voice? 


Al. (nearer) Cora! 
Cora. It is—it is Alonzo! ſ 


"AL (farther off) Cora! my beloved! 
Cora. Alonzo Here here i—Alonzo! ! 
Yap out. 


"Har two jo Spaniſh Soldiers. N 


1% Col. I tell you we are near our an and 
In the word we * juſtn now was the counterſign. 


1 


E 4 — 
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24 Sol. Well, in our eſcape from the enemy, to 
have diſcover'd their ſecret paſſage thro' the rocks, 
will prove ia: lucky chance to us —Pizarro will re- 
wards. 

1/8 Sol. This 5 8 ſan, though clouded; rs 
on our left. (Perceives the child.) What have we 
here -R child I- as I'm a ſoldier. © © 
24 Sol. Tis a ſweet little babe. Now would 
it be a great charity to take this infant from its 
pagan mother's power. 

1/2 Sol. It would fo, indeed—T haves one at 1 
ſhall play with it---but mark me, comrade, how 
the child. is dreſsꝰ d this is no common toy Come 
| mn {Takes the child. * 


Wo Ne. enter Cora with ALonzo. 


Ons 1 without) This way, oy Alon- 
20 ow am 1 right—there—there—under that 
| a Was it poſſible the inſtinct of a mother's 
heart could miſtake the ſpot! Now will you look 
at him as he ſleeps, or ſhall 'T bring him waking 
with his full blue laughing eyes to welcome you 
at once—Yes—yes.--Stand thou there---I'll ſnatch 
him from his roſy Humber, nas. like the per- 
en morn. a 

Sbe runs up to the pot. ws Filing only the 
mantle and veil, which ſhe tears from the 
ground, and the child gone, Heriets, and 

Nands in ſpeech. 'e/s agony. 
Al. (running lo her) Cora my heart 8 beloved! 

, dee 
A. Eternal God! „„ 

Cora. He is gone ! —my child! 1 my child! 
Al. Where did you leave him? 
Cora. (Daſhing herſelf on the ſpot: ) Here! 
A. Be calm, beloved Cora he has wak' d, and 

2 A | = 2 | crept 
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- crept to a little diſtance - we mal find bim — Are 


you aſſured this was the ſpot you left him: in? 
Cora. Did not theſe hands make that bed, and 


| ſhelter for him and i is not this the veil that « co- 


„ 


vered him? 1 

Al. Here is a hut yet e EF, 

Cora. Ha! yes, yes! there lives the "Ser that, | 
has robb'd me of my child ¶ Beats at the door, ex- 
claiming] Give me back my aer, to me 
my boy ! | 5 

Enter Las A from the Hut. 

Las C. Who calls me from my wretched foli- 
2 "x, 

Cora. Give me back my child (Goes into the 
but, and calls) Fernando ! 

Al. Almighty powers! do my eyes deceive me! 
Las Caſas 11! . 
Las C. Alonzo, my belov'd young friend! 
Al. My rever'd inſtructor. (Embrating.) 

Cora. (Return'd.) Will you embrace this man 


before he reſtores my boy ? 
Al. Alas, my friend—in what a moment' of mi- 


ſery do we meet! 


Cora. Vet hĩs look is goodneſs and humanity, — 
Good old man, have compaſſion on a wretched 


mother and I will be your ſervant while I live. — 


But do not, for pity's ſake — do not ſay, you have 


him not—do not ſay, you have not ſeen him. 


S . 


(Runs into the Mood. J | 
ba "4 What can this mean? 

Al. She is my wife. —I, juſt reſcued from the Spa- 
niards' priſon,” learn'd ſhe had fled to this wild 
foreſt — Hearing my voice, ſhe left the child, and 
flew to meet me.— Fore 8 | 2 

5. 
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- Las. C. How! did ſhe leave him ?—= © 

Cora. O, you are right - right I- unnatural 
mother, that 1 was—T left my child = forſook 
my innocent but I will fly to the earth's brink, 
but I will find him. (Runs out.) 
Al. Forgive me, Las Caſts, I muſt follow her : 
for at night, I attempr brave Rolla's reſcue.” 

Las. C. I will not leave thee, Alonzo — you | 
muſt try to lead her to the right—that way lies 
your camp—Wait not my infirm W > follow | 
thee, my friend.  [Exeunt. 


' SCEN E II. 


> be *q is 


LET ESES, 


: 5 ws, (Without. ) Bear. la aong—bis ſtory | 
maſt * falle. (Entering. 55 


Ro LLA Ci in Chains) brought i in bh PIO | 


Rol. Falſe 1 Rolla, utter falſehood had would 
I had thee in a deſert with thy troop around thee ; 
und I, but with my ſword in this unſhackled 
hand 1 

Alm. Is it to be credited 5 Rolla, the re- 


5 nown'd Peruvian 'hero---ſhou'd be detected like 4 a 


(py, ſkulking thro? our camp? 
Rol. Skulking! 
Alm. But anſwer to the General.—he i is here. 


Enter 


Fe OA —Uñũj6 . — 
KFF ˙¹b A EA TO AD po + 


5 
\ 


» | 9 ee: 


a OR Ne ; 5 F 7 I 11 PET, K 2 
a. River Protein ond Offers. 2 0 
6 f N | 274 Nn 
8 N What do I fee! Rolla! OG 1 ct 


Kol. O! to thy lurpriſe, no ute” . 
Pix. And bound t „ 
Kol. S0 faſt, thou Ned wot fear. approaching N 
. 25 The guards "ſurpriſed kim, bees our | 
out- poſt. 
Pix. Releaſe him inftanth -..Believe: 1 me, T. re- 
gret this inſult. | 
Rol. You feel then as you ought. 3 | 
Pix. Nor can I brook to ſee a warrior of Rolla's $ 
8 Po difarm 'd---Accept this, tho" it has been thy 
.enetny's. {Gives a fword.) The Spaniard” Know 
the courteſy that's due to valour. 
Rol. And the Peruvian, how to forg ger bieder. 
1 Pix. May not Rolla and Pizarrd Teaſe to be 
des? 1 
Rol. When the fea divides 8— LI = ay 1 
| now depart? | N 
. 
Vol. And 1 1 not FOR be echter 5 
Pix. No. let the word, ve, ien Gras Rolla 


5 \paſles freely. i e $2 5 
Euter fs and Soldiers, a with 311. Cb. 


Dav. Here are two ſoldiers, captived velitivay, 
. who have eſcap'd from the Peruvian! hold, rand 
by the ſecret way: we have ſo long endeavoured to 


1 


* 


diſcover. ds | 
Piz. Seen e ppc: !—Seeſt thou bot I 85 
(pointing to Rolla. ile 


Da. In their way, they, found | a kennen 
child, who ſeems wor 20 , 1 
| Pi 


— 
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| Pim: What is the. imp to n ?---Bid them toſs 
it into the ſe. | 
. ! . Rib, Gracious heayen ! it b. Alone, chil !-- ; 
3 me. 
Piz. Ha! Alonzo's cid welcome, thou 
Preity . hoſtage. Now. Alonzo is "again; my. pri- 
ſoner! | 
Rol. Thou wilt not keep, the infant from ira | 
mother? N | 
Piz. Will I not bat, ha I mall meet 
Alonzo in the heat ef the victorious fight — 
| think'ſt thou I ſhall not have a check upon the 
valour of. his heart, when he is 18 4 5 that a 
word of mine is this child's death? 5 
Kol. I do not underſtand vo. e ee 


Pix. My vengeance bas à 100g arrear of date : | 


to. ſettle with Alonzo !. and this pledge may 
help to ſettle the account.” FRO 
5 1.0 Man! Man ! Aft Wide tide > —Couldft 
thou hurt that innocent BY Heaven! it's 3 fenil- | 
ing in thy face. | 
Pix. Tell me, does it reſemble Cora? . 
Rol. Pizarro! thou haſt ſet my heart on fite - 
| 11 thou do'ſt harm that child. think not his blood 
will fink into the barren fand -No 1. —faithful 
to the eager hope that now trembles in this in- 
dignant beart- - twill rie to the common God of 
nature and humanity, and cry aloud any ven kance "= 
on it's accurs'd: deſtroyer. Tos 
Pix. Be that peril mine. 5 
1 Rob. ¶ Throwing bimſelf at bis * Behold f me | 
: A thy feet Me, Rolla l- Me, the preſerver of 
thy life l. Me, that never yet have bent or howW˙ d 
defore created man -In humble agony I ue to 
you---proſtrate I implore 100-—-bur ſans: that 
child, and I _ be your flave.-;.  odey Ao | 
iz, 5 


. 1 
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Pix. Rolla! Rill art THOU free” to > go-rins : 
BOY remains with me. 429) d dr ey ag 
Rol. Then was this ſword Heaven's gift, not 
thine ! (Seizes the Child)---Who moves one Hep to 
follow me, dies upon the : ſpot./ f 
X 1 eis, with the Child. 
| . Purſue bim inttantl fe- bg ſpare his life. 
¶Exeun. Almagro and; foldiers,)} With what fury 
he defends himſelf !---Ha l- he OS them. to the 
ground---and — - 


n h 
a - * ; - $0 


Enter Aren. 


* Three of your brave ſoldiers are e 
victims to your command to ſpare this madman's 
life; and F he once gains the thicket—— 
5 ; - Spare him no longer. [ Exit Almagro.] : 
„Their guns maſt reach him-+-he'll yet eſcape--- 


holloa to thoſe horſe---the Peruvian, ſees them 


and now he turns ang, he Tocks-—thop 
is his retreat cut Gf. 6 E 
(Rolla croſſes the in * over the cataraf, 2 
purſued by the. ſoldiers they fire. at ine | 
hot firikes him---Pizarro exclaims———, . _ 
Piz. Now! quick! quick! ſeize the child "BY 5 
Rolla tears 80 the rock the ſtone which © ſupports. 
the bridpe, and retreats 7 the Oe. Rap, | 
bearing 0 5 child.) - | 


Re-enter. ALMAGRQ, 


Aim. By Hell! be has eſeaped i=—-and wich 

the child unhurt. 

Dav. No---he bears his death ah 9 * 

Believe me, I ſaw him ſtruck upon the ſidde. 
Pix. But the child is ſav'd-Alonao's child! _ 

. Oh! the furies of diſappointed vengeance! _*' 


oo TRAGIC PLAY. 73 | 
„Al, Away with the revenge of werds let. us 7 


* to. desds- Forget not we have acquired the 
knowledge of the ſecret” paſs, which thro” the 
rocky ' cavern's' gloom brings you at once to the 
ſtrong hold, where are lodg'd their women, and 
their rreaſures, | SF} yo 936” 


Pix. Right, Almagro! Swift as thy thought 


draw forth a daring and a choſen band---I will 


not wait for numbers.---Stay, Almagro ! Val- | 


verde is informed Elvira dies to-day ? | 
Alm. He is---and one requeſt alone ſhe—— 5 
Piz. I'll hear of none. 


Alm. The boon is ſmall - tis but foe” the'n no- 


viciate habit which you firſt beheld her in---ſhe 
wiſhes not to ſuffer in the gaudy trappings, which 
remind her of her ſhame. 

Piz. Well, do as thou wi but tell Valverde, 


that at our return, as his life hall anſwer it, to 


let me hear that ſhe is dead. 1 55 e 


_ SCENE III. 
Atalibo- s Te ent. 


Enter ATai1BA, follow'd by Cora and ALoNz0. 
Cora. Oh! Avoid me not, Ataliba ! To whom, 


but to her King, is the wretched mother to addreſs 


her griefs?--- The Gods refuſe to hear my prayers ! 
Did not my Alanzo fight for you 2 —½and will not 


my ſweet boy, if thou'lt but reſtore him to me, 


one day fight thy battles too? 


Alon. Oh! my ſuffering 3 poor heart- 
| broken Cora }---you but wound our Sovereign's 


feeling ſoul, and not relieve thy own. 
Cora, Is he our Sovereign, and has he not . 


power to give me back my child * 8 8 | 5 * 
8 . N CES: 1 FO 


— 
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Hta. When 1 reward deſert, or can relieve my 


people, I feel what is the real glory of a King--- 
when I hear them fuffer, and cannot aid them, 
3 mourn the impetence of all mortal power. 


Voices behind) Rolla ! Rolla ! Rolla ! 


Enter RoLLA, bleeding, with the child, follow'd by 
Peruvian ſoldiers. | 


Kol. Thy child! {Gives the child into Cord's 
arms, and falls.) 
Gora, Oh God there s blood upon him! 
Rol. Tis my blood, Cora ! 
Allan. Rolla, thou dieſt ! E 
Rol. For thee, and Cora. Dies.) 


Enter ORano. 


. Tr Ros 4 ws, 


* 


| Oranb. Treachery has revealed our aſy lum in the 


racks. Even now the foe aſſaile the peaceful band 
retired for protection there. 
Alon. Loſe not a moment Swords be quick 


lov'd hero's body in the van — Twill raiſe the 


Four wives and children cry to you Bear our - 


fury of our men to madneſs. Now, fell Pizarro! 


the death of one of us is near Away! Be the 
word of alſault, Revenge and Rolla !— Exeunt. 


(Caance.) 


SCENE IV. 


A. romantic! part of the Receſs among the Rocks--= 


(Alarms) Women are ſeen flying, purſued by the 
. Spaniſh Soldiers.---The Peruvian vers drive the 
Spaniards back from the Field. -—+The 1 is con- 
tinued on the Heights. 


* Pi 248 ALMAGRO, VALyERDE, and 
Spaniſh Soldiers. 


Fi Well! — f furrquaded, we muſt periſh.i 1 


* 
* 


| embark; and leave the coaſt. 


the centre of them:--Where dv hon Alonzo 5 


« hide their head??? als 


* 3 
* 


Euter Aloxzo, Onaxo,, 5p Prrovieun. 3 
Alon. Alonzo anſwers ches, and Alon2o's fwotd 


hall ſpeak for Rolla. 
Pix. Thou know'ſt the advaritagt of thy rm | 
? bers. Thou dar ſt not ſingly face Pizarro. 
Alon. Peruvians, ſtir not a man !=Be this con- 


teſt only our, 5, 
Pix. Spaniactls !—obſerve ye, the ſame. 560 
Charge. 


They 22 Alonzo $ «field is broken and 1 16 n 


Piz. Now, traitor, to thy heart! Wh 


At this moment Elvira enters, vabilid as 3075 p. 


Larro firſt bebeld Ln Wo 550, ftaggers 
back:--- Alonzo, renews ihe Fight, an 2 lays him, 
| (Loud ſhouts 2 pom the Peruvians. } 


AA eters, and embraces ALON20. Wy 


An My brave Alonzo! © 
Alm. Alonzo, we fubmir.--Spiate vs! we will 
Val. Elvira will confels, 1 ard her life; , "th has 
far d thine. 0 
Alon. Fear not. You are fake, 0 Spaniards toy 


duften their arms.) | 
Ev. Valverde ſpeaks the frigh !—not ebuld he 
hinkt ro meet me e awful hn} ulſe which 


— 
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. -Elv. Alonzo, no!—the deſtination of my future 
life is fix d. Humbled in penitence, I will en- 
deavour to atone the guilty errors, which, however 
maſk d by ſhallow chearfulneſs, have jong con- 
ſum'd my 1 heart. When, by my ſufferings 
urified, and penitence ſincere, my ſoul ſhall dare 
- addreſs the Throne of Mercy in behalf of. others, 
for thee, Alonzo—for thy Cora, and thy child, 
— for thee, thou virtuous Monarch, and the inno- 
cent race you reign over, ſhall Elvira's prayers. 
addreſs the God of Nature. Valverde, you have 
' preſerved my life. Cheriſh humanity - avoid the 
foul examples thou haſt view'd.---Spaniards re- 
turning to your native home, aſſure your rulers, 
they miſtake the road to glory, or to power. Tell 
them, that the purſuits of avarice, conqueſt, and 
| ambition, never yet made à people happy, or 
a nation great. / Caſis a look of agony on the dead 
bod of Fizarro as foe paſſes, and exit.) | 


P Flouriſb of Trumpets.) 


men Almagro, and Spuniſb Soldiers, exeunt, 
bearing off Pizarro's Body on 4 _ From 
 Alonzo.-- -Flourifo of Muſic. 


Alon. Ataliba! think not I wiſh to chic: the 
voice of triumph when I entreat we firſt may 
pay the tribute due to our lov'd Rolla's memory. 


A folemn March-- - Proceſſion of Peruvian Soldiers, 
bearing Rolla's Body on a Bier, ſurrounded: by 
Military Trophies. The, Priefts and Prieſteſſes 
attending, chaunt a Dirge over the Bier.---Alonzo 

and Cora kneel on either fide of it, and hiſs 
Rolla's hands in ſilent agony -In the looks of the 
Kling, and of all preſent, . the Triumph of the Day 

. boft, in mourning for the Hallen Hero. 


ly deſcends.) 


WRITTEN BY THE HON. WILLIAM LAMB. 
| SPOKEN BY MRS. JORDAN. 


E RE yet Suſpenſe has Rill'd its throbbing fear, 
Or Melancholy wip'd the grateful tear, 
While e'en the miſeries of a ſinking State, 

A Monarch's danger, and a Nation's fate, 
Command not now your eyes with grief to flow, 
Loſt in a trembling Mother's nearer woe 
What moral lay ſhall Poetry rehearſe, 

Or how ſhall Elocution pour the verſe 

So ſweetly, that its muſic ſhall repay | 

The lov'd illuſion, which it drives away? 
Mine is the taſk, to rigid cuſtom due, 

To me ungrateful, as tis harſh to you, | 

To mar the work the tragic ſcene has wrought, 
To rouſe the mind that broods in penſive thought, 
To ſcare Reflection, which, in abſent dreams, 
Still lingers muſing on the recent themes; 
Attention, -ere with contemplation tir tir'd, 

To turn from all that pleas'd, from all that fir'd; 
To weaken leſſons ſtrongly now impreſt, 

And chill the intereſt glowing in the breaſt— 
Mine is the taſk; and be it mine to ſpare 

| The ſouls that pant, the griefs they ſee, to ſhare ; 
Let me with no unhallow'd jeſt deride 


The ſigh, that ſweet Compaſſion owns with pride— - 


The ſigh of Comfort, to Affliction dear, 
That Kindneſs heaves, and Virtue loves to hear. 


Een 


3 


EPILOGUE. 
Een gay THALIA will not now refuſe _ 
This gentle homage to her Siſter-Muſe. 


O ye, who liſten to the plaintive ſtrain, 
With ſtrange enjoyment, and with rapturous pain; 


| | Who erſt have felt the Stranger's lone deſpair, 


And Haller's ſettled, ſad, remorſeful care, " 

Does Rella's pure affection leſs excite . 

The inexpreſſive anguiſh of delight? 

Do Cora's fears, which beat without control, 

With leſs ſolicitude engroſs the foul ? 

Ah, no! your minds with kindred zeal approve 

Maternal feeling, and heroic love. | 

You muſt approve; where Man exiſts below, 

In temperate climes, or *midſt drear waſtes of ſnow; 

Or where the ſolar fires inceſſant flame, | 

Thy laws, all- powerful Nature, are the fame : 

Vainly the Sophiſt boaſts, he can explain 

The cauſes of thy univerſal reign— 

More vainly would his cold preſumptuous art 

Diſprove thy general empire o'er the heart: 

A voice proclaims thee, that we muſt ee 

A voice, that ſurely ſpeaks not to deceive; 

That voice poor Cyra heard, and cloſely preſt 

Her darling infant to her fearful breaſ;; 

Diſtracted dar'd the bloody field to tread, ' „ 

And ſought Alonzo through the heaps of dead, | 

Eager to catch the muſic of his breath, _ 

Though faltering. in the agonies of death; ß 

To touch his lips, though pale and cold, ence more, 
And claſp his boſom, though it, ſtream'd with gore; 
That voice too Rolla heard, and, greatly brave, 
His Cora's deareſt treaſure died to fave, = ron” 

NY; EL Gave 


» 


| EPILOGUE. 

Gave to the hopeleſs Parent's arms her child, 
Beheld her tranſports, and expiring ſmil'd. 

That voice ye hear Oh! be its will obey'd ! 

"Tis Valour's impulſe and tis Virtue's aid 

It prompts to all Benevolence admires, 

To all that heav'nly Piety inſpires, 

To all that Praife repeats through lengthen'd years, 
That Honour ſanctifies, and Time reyeres. - 


THE END». | 
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